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PREFACE 

Bird) ue the ideal Mibjecli of «1I living Oeituco 
M MiA and die ntubitanti of Lioccdn Park, Chioigo, whidi 
« one of dw RKNt ideal hooMS, dengncd and prcpaied by 
ntm (or Biidi, it hu been selected without hewtatioa by 
dw Audur, fot hii vemfied Beatitude* in thit BooL The 
I*— r"g of the tcenoy on die nattni itage of the Paik 
notd Dol be Mnpaiwd; yet dirtinguiihed and uonalura] Aitiil* 
have hen added eatrancng iceoe*, unt^ dte fine eye and 
tha fine heait have here increaied the primal paiadngi into 
a fini grade of die celcibal ^ory. 

God own* Lake Michigan, and he ha* loaned to 
mas and bkdt thi* aquiline bank, and the enviroomcnt of 
d» ipagiificenl dty. 

h i> trotted the dly reader may find herein much 
to pleaae. The Author wa* I^eaidenl of Seminaty and 
CoHege 26 year*, dwn Pa*tor 18 yean, and thi* ii hi* 
tSdi book. 

BY THE AUTHOR 
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Feather Convention 

Uncoln Park, Chicago 



OHAFrSEL 

The singing wings of every land, 
PoBseas a pharynx, lift a tongue; 
That pledge to sky, sea, magic strand ; 
That amble sand or carol song : 

They chose Chicago, Lincoln Park; 

They meet to greet and change sweet notM; 
fVom ocean, atmosphere change, "hark" 

Best robed in Nature's feather coats. 

Aa from Creation 's fourth day heavens. 
They winged, flew from naught in pain; 

As out of Noah's Ark by sevens, 
They multiplied to millionaires. 

They mount a Secretary's book; 

They price a gavel, fill the chair; 
Anticipate each feathered look; 

Weave comfort for each person's share. 

"I move the Eagle, take the chair," 
ProiK>sed the Robin from her boi^h ; 

"I second," cooed the sonnet's lair. 
All were agreed, by common vow. 



230734 



v-Googlc — 



10 BIRD, OR FBATHBR CONVENTION. 

The Eagle moonts a stately limb, 

And tiptoes her inangoral : 
"Dear Brothers, Sisters, summed in Tain; 

In numbers, you would stars appal. 

In peace we gather, in thjs park. 
To chant our songs, exuli in glee; 

Invite Creation, sit and lark. 
And vocalize this canopy." 

"Who is your Secretary madeT" 

"X move, the Goose, who owns the qaill, 

Shall write from slump beneath her shade.* 
"I second," whooped the Whipporwill. 



Eagle in Ohalr — Organization. 

"On diverse trends, shall I committees, namet 

Swan, Condor, Swallow, Crow shall rules proclaim : 

Jay, Pigeons, Red-Bird on refreshments strike 

Doctor Hawk rate us in what we are like." 

They soon are done, those benedicts on plan, 

All the wide field of art they wisely span. 

"Your Board on rules is simple on report: 

First, none shall of his neighbor, make mere sport; 

Next, each shall scale in brogue, eight lines of song; 

No speech shall overstep, five minutes long ; 

No bird shall wink, bribe, boodle or take graft; 

Elsewhere the Oolden Rule and Motor Taft. 

We, on Refreshments, will report on time; 

Dr. Hawk will tell how alike we chime. 

Our bills advance before us as we fly. 

Our wings are our promotion to the sky. 

We have no teeth to chew our daily cud ; 

No dentist fits with artificial mud. 

Our feather clothing, rich and poor alike ; 

Our bones are few or many, for a spike. 

Onr neck bones, they are many, or are few ; 

,We penetrate, profoundly, as boys do. (^onolc 



BIRD, OR rBATHOR CONVBNTIOH. 11 

I'd rather risk onr treasured up instinct, 

Than B Philosopher's bottle of ink. 

For our intestiaev foremoBt, is a eraw; 

ASsopha^s, as human never saw; 

Onr windpipes are trachea full of song; 

Intestines varied a score of feet long. 

In habits, some are righteous, some have sin, 

Make a murderouB meal of living kin. 

Some sneakingly fly watching, as the hawk; 

Or, as a Cuckoo, grow to limb as a gawk. 

Our wings they vary most, in soaring powers; 

In glory-gifted flakes, they soar for hours. 

Some, unaerisl waders, never drown; 

Their short wings floating, keep their bodies down. 

Walkers have atubby wings, to break the wind ; 

They rash, with majesty to meet their kind. 

Our feathers are our glory, over all ; 

Our Madamoselle hats and, caps, short and tall. 

Our gorgeous pageant crowns, skulls void for health; 

Bright feathers, silked with ribbons, for our wealth. 

Onr footprints mould the geologic past ; 

No bird can tell his destiny at last. 

No bat, bug, fly or gnat or butterfly, 

Has bones nor be of us in canopy. 

And yet the Butterfly in glossy's win 

We recommend he 'a counted as our kin," 



Dinner Honr. 

' ' High-Noon, ' ' the chairman croaks, ' ' till two 

o'clock." 
Dinner Committee gladdens, with a shock. 
From Market Street, seven carts of flesh unload ; 
Seven cabs of vegetables crowd the sod; 
While fourteen drays of seeds of every grain. 
Pour down all gullets with s vast amain; 
Till each craw was crowded, each windpipe cbokev; 
Each tiny bit is muffled as it pokes. 
Bills are wiped with soft feather tulle ; 
"Smoke not allowed," lake water fresh they coll. 
"Two o'clock, time is up," the chair proclaimed. 
The Hen obtained the floor for cackle famed. 
A thousand million eggs onr dames have laid i 
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U BIRD, OR PBATHBR COKVBNTION. 

And men have made a thousand million raid. 

Setting onr yellow chicks and ail admire, 

Since generatioD layers they desire. 

But why do roosters cackle when we lay, 

As if it was their own total display! 

They cackle oft us hens, they've got a worm, 

But when we get there, down their bills they sqoirml 

I've heard of men who called their wives that way;' 

But when they came it was the de'il to pay! 

Hy soQg shall be "hack, kack, hack, ka:" 

Our nest it is a feeble pinch of straw. 

Our chicks are hatched, we nobly scratch for them, 

Nor use a rooster's torpid stratagem. 

Our loving chicks pick all the morsels found, 

Till all we have is the bare feeding ground. 

Joe Canaon's breakfast is a fresh culled egg. 

Bread and coffee too, and all else a dreg. 

CoDSummate roosters crown the Christmas feasts, 

Kind hens, we pick his bones, as after guests. 

While the Hen does the work, the Hen must talk; 

But Monsieur must be, "the cock of the walk." 

To own sufFragettea is a long felt want, 

But Legrand Messieurs must yet crow their taunt! 

Monsieur on rostrum, is idle cock ; 

Let jeers and disdains at a noble frock ; 

When he finds a worm, sweetly cackles, "C3ome!" 

But gulps the total, nor divides us some. 

The Boosters are sires, the Hens common slaves ; 

When the Hen schemes eggs, then the roused Booster 

ravea. 
Crows: "What a conquest we both have achieved, 
But heroic I! the most semibreved!" 
When we built the nest he shared us no part. 
Save to sell fresh eggs, to the boy and cart ! 
He pockets the pounds of silver and gold, 
Till in bank bills he was completely rolled. 
When the market cried for ten millions more 
The cock crowed so loud, like villians for gore! 
We Hens scratch and pick at the hopeful sod ; 
Drink water, we pledge, not temperance blood! 
When we incubate, that arduous score ; 
He meddles not once in such lordly lore. 
Not wonder at truth, ye whole world agaze, 
That chicks love ma, disown pa's blatent maze. 
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BIRD, OR FEATHER CONVENTION. 1* 

Our tribe, poligamous, is fond of all; 

Qregarions likewise, whether great or small. 

We are domestic, like sub-tribes of nten ; 

But king and queen, must be, rooster and hen. 

Augments populaiion without our stork ; 

And each barnyard home is our Lincoln Park 

A roast, wanting table ; less than tnrkee. 

Old Monsieur Rooster is rich pedigree; 

Some, substitute pullets, tender and sweet. 

Such gross ilka would kill young babies for meatt 

Cano, or the hen, is Latin for sing. 

Were proud that, "cackle," admits the same ring. 

Unmusical noises, of "calk, calk," calk;" 

When we lay eggs, the world goes by our clock. 

Our alarm is, "vats dat tiog, vats dat tingi " 

Onr scale in the garment is "no rare ding." 

But Booster is baser than base can foe. 

To crow at the daylight from loft of tree. 

To sue for divorce no Rooster is here; 

Chicago court judges dismiss his tear. 

Polygamous mormons, no sympathy. 

From judges in Christendom, no decree. 

Eggs two-hundred per year, is common lot ; 

With three-hundred some enrich the same spot. 

"Hen-drinking." Yorkshire, for bride and groom. 

quaint. 
The de'il crowds pranks, on the moneyless saint. 
Narcotic poison, ben-bane-weed 'gainst life. 
More poisonous for poultry than axe or knife. 
When we have done with our feathers they serve. 
Men, drowsy, seek pillow relicts, to nerve. 
Messieurs above poultry, grow smokepipe tubes. 
We more welcome Mesdames, with baskets, grubs. 
Rich as a gold metal is poultry yard; 
Sweeter in music than traveling bard. 
Our slambering perch, for the soul of our foot, 
Is a highway, above the pilfer lout. 
Betimes, spacious yards ur lawns widely fenced, 
With liberty homes, and green swards, condensed. 
If animal food is banished our grasp, 
It most be supplied with any repast. 
We're sometimes tormented with scurvy skin. 
No drug-store is needed, but ashen fin. 
We moisten the batching eggs, soft and sip, ■ ('^: , i , 
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The eg^, thus tender, for chieklets to pip. 

Our baby diseases are roup and gaps, 

We need food, water and lime for such hajm. 

ThvB all we delineate, kith and kin, 

Then bulge with this proverb, "It might have been." 

I would that they'd sent a mnch nobler Hen, 

Or a high-toned Rooster to paint with his peu! 

Bat Roosters are Roosters, what else could be. 

Bat Roosters, to sit on limb of a treef 

But Men are Mennish, don't seek perfect Men; 

But Daniel's was not, a she lion's den. 

If men became cocks, and lady bis pet. 

She'd bear the burden, be always forget. 

If Hen's Were goddesses, and Cocks were goda. 

Then peas would still grow, with four in a pod 

If men use tobacco and liquors too, 

Then Hen's stay Maiden Hens until last coo. 

And now must we blandish to Hen, "Bye-Byef" 

And bow stmtting Rooster? Not I, not I! 



THE JAZL BIED. 
"Shall We Have The Jail Bird?" 

Poor fellows 1 We were once an infant child; 

And in the wrapped arms of a mother coiled. 

Innocent and eweet, there was boyhood there • 

He lowlily kneeled in his mother's prayer. 

He went with his sister to Sabbath school; 

He detested to be a Sabbath fool. 

He' grew to a man and indulged in pranks ; 

Neither neighbor nor friend indulged in thanks. 

His paren^ s less hopeful were quaked in doubt ; 

Until he must turn their hearts inside out. 

At last their sad hearts were in their sftd graves; 

They had died broken hearted, despairing to saVQ. 

He denied all salve, when on ruin bent ; 

The broadway to ruin was swift descent. 

The warning of friends would facilitate. 

For he would plunge headlong to acts they hato. 

The men with epaulettes and else embrace. 

Confronting him strenuous, face to face.. 



.„ Co Ogle 



BJED, OR FBATHBa CONVENTION. IB 

The Concslve of Justice condemned him down, 
He must wear the cross, ere be wear the crown. 
EQs days spent with others who've done likewise, 
His problem is painful, which plans lo rise. 
There, there, are despairing ones full of woe I 
Most, are dupes of the c&p which made them so. 
Porloiners of banks, vaults, untrue wrote, "Nay," 
Some law-makers bribed who voted for pay. 
They not trust the voters to have their day, 
But risk Joliet until they are gray. 
Some break the Commandments and the Lord's 

Prayer, 
Defiling character, some curse and swear. 
Some are the birds of prey, taking a life ; 
For vengeance or money or ending strife. 
Still dens are plentiful at Joliet; 
But these are the Jail Birds we cannot forget. 
Others, still sadder, still atone for life; 
We scarcely can live till we end their strife. 
Jail Birds, are scarcely birds, we choose from choice, 
To release and reform would be our voice. 
Qive us lands without Jail-Birds or jails, 
A land where morality never fails. 
A land of clean cities and sqnare police. 
Where birds, clean Parks and flowers increase. 
Repentant of such scenes is sad Joliet, 
But unhappy there are not hopeless yet; 
Sinners repenting of penitent sin ; 
And heaven is where, penitent sinners win. 
Joliet could be leveled if we need; 
It could be enlarged, if sinners agreed. 
Rarely that two have the same pedi^ee, 
Tis one from a region, and too is be. 
They not as aeronots, float over head ; 
Not yet, as waders, do they float instead. 
With arms and legs bondaged they stem the tide; 
It may be an annum, or a life wide. 
Visit this city in pity and tears ; ' 

But not accept it in a thousand years. 
Birds, metaphorical, walk on the ground; 
And no free feathers, in fetters are found. 
Come to me, 111 weep for you, all night long; 
111 go and tell Jesus when in that throi^. 
Especial unhappy who *re led away, ,^ , 
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II BIRD, OR FEATHER COKVENTION. 

Would that mercy they might have in that day. 

It might save a hoste of tmpleasaiit thingg; 

Goiog with random, but sot without wiuga. 

Ye jail Birds of Joliet, have you bopet 

I Bee your relief through the telescope ! 

I'd rather be Hawk for a thonsand years; 

Than be Jail-Bird for a second of tears. 

For Hawk was created, God made him so ; 

He never could tell what way else to go. 

He bad no reason, his hunger was such, 

An innocent victim falls in his clutch. 

The Hawk was carniverous in bis boast, 

Who steals not from Moses, or Holy Qbost. 

Yet God, Trinity cares for his own. 

Endangered by Hawk, or King on bis throne. 

Unpoetical Hawk screams down on Doves, 

Or down on the Baby that Mother loves. 

They both alike in the craw of the bird. 

They go where, head and heart, nevermore heard. 

Keen eye of the Hawk, e 'er the wide, wide world, 

Above helpless victims adown is hurled. 

The victims, the victims are sacrifice ; 

Their good-byes, are wailing, from river eyes. 

The Hawk baa no friends, but no enemies. 

And bullets iurk in the safety of trees. 

If these were stratas, above the low sky. 

Where bullets were harmless. Hawks cannot die ; 

He offered his sacrifice every day. 

His god is bis abdomen, then they say. 

He ordains them no priest to share the meat. 

The victim provides him something to eat. 

There is no resurrection in the vault; 

And victima demure, calls eternal haolt. 

Of what feathers is this bird favorite. 

Or does he cherish creation to spite. 

His bill is short, the mandible festoon ; 

Flying low, they meet their feasts, long ere noon. 

That Hawker is resolved to catch birds, 

His cap he's capsized, bis girdle he girda. 

In strict habits they are falconidae, 

They are quite igoble as birds of prey. 

Head covered with feathers, eyes sunken in. 

Sharp talons and powerful muscles win. 

In organiEation and rashness brave, ,-. , 
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The7 subsist on living prey, like a knave. 

In three months the young, is the old, in size, 

Fslconidae never will miss the prize. 

Female, one-third larger, than male, they say. 

Then males, must cheerfully, always obey. 

Th'yr rapid in flight and bold in attack, 

As if God grew this world, for this lone pack. 

In falconry, docile, they pursue game ; 

The elegant boldest are best to tame. 

Their Sparrow-Hawk cousin frees poultry yards, 

So reptiles, birds, animals, off their guar^. 

Once hunting falconry, historic lore, 

Since fire-arms exploded, tis heard no more. 

Good-bye, Mr. Hawk and falcon good-bye 

With your wings and mine, well van diverse fly. 



THE EABL7 BIBD. 

There was a youth downey, in soft feather bed, 
With bolster and pillows to elevate head ; 
His slumber, astounding, would stupefy man; 
But he, early rising, astonished again. 
Around here, there, scrambled a wide awake world, 
Life's fortune and brevity in his face hurled. 
Ten million competitors, viciously strove. 
And he could hope nothing, the latest to move. 
But time is a fortune, »-nd devils steal lime. 
Each man is the poorer in Beelzebub slime. 
Besides early risers, are those who sleep late, 
A useless appendage that engenders fate. 
The loved and the fated embrace a frail world; - 
Which are you, beloved, with banner unfurled! 
Commotion is sparkling from dawn until dark. 
The stupid sledge-hammer, ne'er raises a spark. 
Here are mercantile problems which command time; 
Here are bells of heaven that wring out their chime. 
The world is composed of grave problems that yield; 
Cheer, angel spectators, and devils fly field. 
There are constitutions that wise men create; 
There ar« vast revisions of the Ship of State. 
There are medical ills, life pivoted there; 
Shall it be your cure, or a death from despairf ' 
There is legal bastardy, threatening all ; 
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Is 70ur sign-board, flybaoe, that tempts to the callT 
For those wanting tabor, yoa come the ttinth hour, 
You covet full coffers, when men base the tlower. 
There are sins need atonement, cry for the way, 
Up, early amorn, they anticipate day. 
TheParks are a problem, the Boulevards, too; 
The boats of the rivers, the imperiled crew. 
Three million fortunates, thrive now, here-a-bont ; 
Tomorrow, and destiny, has whelmed them out. 
The loup and elevated, endanger some ; 
Saloons were not sluggish in offering nun. 
The early bird bargains on best scheming most; 
The others appear at the eleventh hour and lost. 
The Early Bird catches the worm in the swamp; 
The first man in business first wins million's pomp. 
The successful mortal is always awake ; 
The ship, navigation, first crosses the lake. 
The Millionaire rises at voice of the bird ; 
There is no other voice by the Millionaire heard. 
With suburbs and suburbs and incoming notes; 
Th're modest in filing the sufficient voters. 
Grant was early rising when Lee wheeled the van, 
Lee, retired in flurry and lost every man. , 
Comwallis lost Yorktown and Washington won ; 
The Patriot army was up with the sun. 
And the British Hessians still slept on the sword, 
Awaiting breakfast, where the brave Hessians hoard. 
And Benedict Arnold escaped with his neck. 
By horse-friend gallop, adown to boat deck. 
Creation was fashioned, not in a whole day. 
Each seven, a new one, for rising, they say. 
Each morn of the year, nineteen hundred and ten, 
ifight count as a trophy of "What might have been." 
Tis the early bird, and the yet early bird. 
Not only the worm, but the earliest word; 
Compounds life and action, as early bird please ; 
With franchise and fortunes and fabulous fees. 
If sleep somewhat fail you, yet be Early Bird, 
All other bird-failures will cringe, when demurred. 
Our fashion-plate, dumpted, enrobes this white bird; 
Tis fresh, like an egg, from the Taylor's last word; 
His Bong is by night, and its chorus by day; 
DiMyllafoic, it murmurs, "la'zal la'za!" 
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BIRD, OR PBATHER CONVENTION. II 

■ ' MISS PIOEON HAS OUB ATTENTION. ' ' 

From Colombidae family they gave ub name ; 

Our moderate bill is some arched at the point. 
* Our £eet formed for walking and pearching the same; 

Oar tail liberal length and sides square without 
point. 
Some build uests in trees, some in deep holes of rocks. 

We hide two cherub eggs in the nest betimes; 
Twice annually house in our love dream box. 

Yes master-Dove incubates equal his rhymes. 
Our range is wide as from Orkneys to far Ind ; 

We wing o 'er the world on two continents found ; 
We have historic notice of long ago kind ; 

As many special cousins of kin abound. 
Severed by the Jew, offering of Aaron; 

We are proud of oar Pigeon relatives quite; 
We are vain of ancestors in days agone; 

With religions blood mixed in us holy white. 
Our name is our song in a "coo-coo-coo" note. 

Id temples our anthem, a "good night" heard 
rhyme ; 
From duty abounding in saintly old rote ; 

Until modem ear had our celestial chime. 
Tet we claim to be jnst an innocent fowl, 

We mounted tree-tops, on the fifth day of all ; 
Then we void defamation or common scowl ; 

Sang our most precious this first song on His call. 



BIIU)S or A rSATHEE. 
"Bbrib of « Feather Will Now Feather Attentton." 

Aasociation, is the widest bond. 

That mingles creatures since universe dawned; 

Pact God-Head reveals Himself in decree, 

Em Three Persons in One, or One in Three. 

Arch-Angels are mighty on banded wing; 

^eir chorus, sonorus, of songs they sing. 

Common Angels, multitudinous, meet. 

Pill widest creation with their retreat. /^-- i 1 
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Devils alone, are bo jealoiu of fate, 

Trust not each other to labor and wait. 

Myths are a monster of mystical race, 

And visions create are wild with their chase; 

But mortals like birds, on various wing, 

With unity perfect, one Mng they sing ! 

Sociology maps the secret law. 

In multiplied oneness and magic draw. 

Are social denomnents, from pole to pole, 

There are unison makeni of life and soul; 

It may be enacted in many a den. 

Where grips have been practiced and lunch haa boon. 

Hen, tribes and nations and kingdoms agree; 

Subdivisions, many as men can be. 

There are outlaws whose hands oppose men's handa, 

No two are together, mankind disbands. 

"Neath man instructive are associates, 

And no one inhabits without his mates. 

The world beneath ns is Bocks, bodies, crowds; 

The singular number is clothed in shrouds. 

Quadrupeds many that roam over land, 

Each has Nature's taylor as they expand. 

E'er proud fishes swim in aqueous shoals. 

Where sea-arm expands, or where ocean rolls. 

The little groond-ant forms a den for all. 

And insects, uncommon have common calL 

Thus Birds of a Feather are multiplied. 

And those of like passions are side by side. 



"THE OWL WILL ITOW HOOT FOB US." 

The Owl has much head end very small brain; 
Tis mostly feathers all she could obtain. 
At our phenological analysis. 
The wrong end microscope turned be at his; 
Same end he turned on himself when afar. 
Reporting himself magnificent star ! 
Like youth at the hazing of wedding day. 
Their hazers, so brainless at home should stay. 
These are sinners who douse a grooming man ; 
Cage such lost from Beersheba to Dan. 
Owls eyes are formidable, enormous; 
Her hearing acute, and ears pendulous. 
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BIRD, OR FBATHBR OONVBNTIOH. 

Her head is everything, nothing at all, 

CamiTerous, nightly, the Barn-Tard Owl. 

Their bill, againet every bird's bill, they say; 

Nocturnal, raptorial, aU the way. 

Two hundred species of Owls at deep night, 

Their life is a failure, save eat and fight. 

We have had such men since the days of Cain, 

Punishment, capital, ia not in vaJo. 

They range over globe, supercede police ; 

For fonder than salary, rata and mice. 

The Screech Owls sing music, that all else hate, 

They silently swoop, on their drowsy bate. 

Its ear demoniac, lone bird with haunch. 

Thy soft loose plumage surrounds the staunch. 

An ear trumpet din, is electrotype ; 

The whisper of victims, is their game ripe. 

Owls can see clearly in twilight and moon. 

But daylight is darkness, an empty jejnne. 

Of old. Owls were dreaded as signs of death; 

But more light of day flashed more mental breath. 

Some nestle is deep solitude of wood, 

Some reap family nomen, from, "odd-odd-odd." 

Some yet, have feathery horns, from the ears; 

Their color becometh tdl night-ridden seers. 

When Owl is caught napping, in daylight-darb, 

It grimmaces, snaps, each little bird spark. 

Some Owls, subterraneous roost in earth. 

Read "Dust thou art, unto dust return forth." 

Owls, like bad boys, have their ruminant night, 

Pillows of peace, they reject for a fight. 

In night, like the burglar, silent tiiey fly. 

The burglar or victim, the one must die. 

But police and justice and courts draw line ; 

And happy are all, when they law combine. 



"THE WBXN WILL NOW BE HEABD." 

There is not snch word, in the language heard, 

Clean, pretty woman, and clean pretty bird. 

Of all those women, the first word is wife, 

Who is ours forever, and ours for life. 

Of all those happy birds, the choice is wren, 

Which scales back fences, again and again. GooqIc 



af BIRD. OB FEATHER CONVENTION. 

Tou may know tiB she, from her erect tail ; 

From her sprighly habits, she wears a vail. 

Her browD siaid colorH, and her heart is free. 

With a life alliance, with you and me. 

She chirps, she twitters, she is wide as man; 

She builds near man's dwellings, when e'er she em 

Her home, when domestic, is far less shy, 

They are boxes planned, cabins by and by. 

The nest of the larger, is egg-dome shaped, 

To sixth or eighth egg, with the male bird traped. 

The feast under bushes, of insects, worma, 

The bushes s cabin, to keep from the storms. 

A small tidy bird, but four inches long. 

As northern as arctic, it sings Sam's song. 

What a sainted groomsman, is the male Wren, 

Assidnous loving, female has been. 

He supplies her with food, convenes ber dish, 

Assisting birdlels in the scheme she wish. 

In winter they often roof in cow-byres, 

They are bold to defend against eat squires. 

A misnomer is vast when very small. 

Longitude inches, and else minute all. 

To bride and brood in a multiple nest, 

Equal most giant birds earnest request 

While men shall polish a vermillion hue ; 

There her babes shall number quintiUions too. 

If tis orthodox, and for models, best. 

Pot wren and woman, 0! let us suggest: 

On that fatal day, when all Nature fell, 

With Adam from Paradise down to hell; 

If this adversity, work some a boost, 

Then the Wren and Woman maintained their tqoi 



"THE ORIOLE'S MASTER WILL SPEAK TOB 



O my Oriole I O my Oriole ! 

How can I ever forget thee I 
Or thy gay plumage in the cage. 

Lest any mishap beset thee I 

How eoold I disannnl iby songt 
Or sweet vision of thy featherf 
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BIBD. QB FEATHER CONVENTION. | 

Thy absence how abide so long, 

Divariable. in weather* 
Thy very cage is "home, sweet home;" - ■ ■ 

Of tme, neatest advertisement; 
80 like thyself, a yellow chrome. 

From ihy own advisement. 

Thy dear name is mixed with "StarlinBi" 

But Oriole, the "Baltimore;" 
Herewith is "Somebody's Darling," 

The Pet of Richest, modem lore. 

We know that out in the hedges. 

Thy nest was in a swinging limb ; 
But in very solemn pledges. 

Thou would 'st much rather cage with "IlJni." 

Thy nest was mayhap, pnrse-like strings. 
Ticks downy bed-like for human ; 
■ With horse-hair threads 'tween woven things; 
The finest toils of pure woman. 

Thy throne is richest mixed beauty; 

Eggs, white pink, dotted with purple. 
Thy nest is thy household duty; 

Thy voice, an exquisite ehirple. 

Thy orange, vermillion, frockish ; 

Thy song, thy sone! it is nice I 
Orifrinal and non-moekish ; 

Of atmosphere, aloes and spice. 



"THE BUTTEBFLT WILL NOW JOIN WITS 



"I move," said the Bobbin, the Butterfly time, 
To regale us with his beauty and his rhyme." 
"Agreed," chanted all, the Eagle trimmed the stand; 
And amid cheer of wings, streamed the magie want 
The sylvan swooped; "Our eggs, golden gemin 

within. 
Caterpillars, crysalis. we fly and sine. 
Onr fairy wings excel silks of every clime ; Gooolc 



14 BIRD, OR rSATHBR CONVBNTION. 

For we were a living flower bedecked in rhyme. 
We sip euchsntiDg rrae-neetar of the Fay; 
An imaginary dream will flit away. 
Wings are Nature's rockers, as we pose a stooe, 
Hither, thither, rocking, on our telephone. 
Onr thin wing potent in eigzag wondrous flight, 
Our quadrupedal wing is bright lustre's sight. 
Iridescence of our pinion is our pride; 
Our splendid lucubrations, them underhide. 
As Butterfly, most blessed am I. 
All they encore, but he says no more. 



"THE BIBD OF PARADISE WILL OOKE DOWN 
TO US." 

In courtesy they all invite thus erst, 

As visitor, the "Bird-of-Paradise," 

To sing her message from the South-Land flrst, 

We sniff the odors of her home-scent spice. 

Sir Hidley'a Comet is a sky-surprise, 
Tis only the fair "Bird-of-Paradise." 
From yon afar, it visits other wings. 
Where Bird- World meets in one, and songster singa. 

Her feathered tail is glorious to her bead, 
While from her bill the streams of bliss are shed. 
She sails by night, by day sleeps on her roost, 
Sleeps sunlight, on mount Fairy of a ghost. 

Her feathered song is sweet to Council ears, 
And flaps its wings each other bird that hears; 
Encores the Humming-Bird and metres all; 
When countless solo concerts hail new call. 

The song of Angel myriads we chant. 

Who music drink from Paradisal fount ; 

01 come birds drink of these inspiring notes i 

And skimmer feathers wi'h the trill of rotes. 

By Conclaves — In OctavesI ^ ^ GoOqIc 



BIRD, OR FBATHBR CONVENTION. i* 

"THE HTTMMTNg-BIRD BHALTi HAVE OUB 
ATTENTION." 

Not na with mao, his weight or size, 
For sonls might Uve in gaata or flies. 
Condon boast of avoirdupois; 
And vultures, you, may mould a noise. 

Onr name is from our humming flight, 
More agile than the stars of night. 
We are the smallest bone that floats. 
The smallest souls inhabit jots. 

Like many merchants made for ill. 
Our lives are mostly a long bill. 
You call us very beaulifol, 
Surpasses that the golden rule. 

Because three hundred kinds are known. 
Some charm with beauty every zone. 
Most thrive in zones of tropic heaven, 
Thongh some reach north to fifty-seven. 

We live on flowers and among 
Their honeys we extract, are rung. 
Our drink is flower juice and dew. 
Our bills and tongues are succors too. 

For meat we snatch incautious gnata, 
And infiltrate their bubbling fats. 
We move so nimbly like a mist. 
That every lip exclaims — "There hist!" 

Its plumage stript, we size a bee; 
We're formed of tips and tufts and tree. 
Onr outer quills are longest drawn, 
They shorten down to almost none. 

Our baby home-hive is of moss, 

With artful cotton lines across. 

God grouped in two, two eggs we pair; 

And thieves woald meet our hold beaks ther^ooolc 



>• BIRD. OR FEATHER CONVENTION. 

We n)b7-throated ones, they say, 
Dwell in East North America. 
To sing our song, I hum my wing; 
This is the only song we sing. 

Qood-bye and thanks, I '11 come again, 
And please you in my latest atrain. 
Chainnan, excuse me and let me go ; 
Hy babelets wail in honey woe t 



"THE CONDOR NOW HAS THE FLOOR.' 

We are known in the books as the lai^est flying birdt 
Our kindred is vulture, but a less poetic word. 
Dimensions of our wings outstretched is nine feet; 
In length, four square feet, when pearching on our 

monntaia seat. 
Our wing like an archangel no less potential soars; 
Old males are gray, all else black as men on Afric's 

shores. 
Wear we fashion collar, round the neck of fi'uthered 

fold ; 
Despising fashion, males raise combs, wattle, nectim 

polled. 
The upper bill is vastly curred, tainted meat we love; 
Pounds a score, next day as much, not then we soar 

above. 
Compelled to Sy we soon disgorge, six miles moant 

o'er sea; 
We choose eyry, on Andes' peak, miles above the 

lea. 
We build no nests, but naked rocks, lay our eggs on 

stone; 
Those babes to soar six times over clouds are reared 

alone. 
To hamits of earth we whirl for meat, set babe* 

tables there, 
The little Condors grown, bye-bye, have an eqnal 

share. 
Should Condors sing sonnet song, we eonnt this sonl 

deranged; 
We list in hope, till he is dead, feed upon him 

''^"^- ..Google 



BIRD, OR FB&THBR CONVENTION. t| 

Tis silent life we live, we live, monolononBi 
To live and eat aod die, is our every impetua- 
Our religion is the atheist, no living god ; 
Our funeral is, eaten, then we shall shun the sod. 
If food all fail ub, we gather onr very-fresh eggs; 
And when these ezhaost, the humble Condor simplj 
begs I 



"THE SWAN WILL NOW FAVOR US." 

We congratulate as courteous, you as high-toned 

birds can be, 
That you tolerate aa equals, an aquatic bird like me. 
As we wade or swim, we are at home, few steps to 

Michigan, 
Where our breast can meet the wavelets and the 

sweet fish swim a span. 
Our bill, which leads the way protected, as the fol- 
lowing head ; 
Uidway this cere snip nostril snack, whence our 

festive scents are shed. 
Onr neck is a long rubber tube, with vertebra overv 

count, 
Joints twenty-three, outranking all save serpents, we 

delving flount. 
Our front toes webbed are, for floating, membriuie- 

less ia the hind; 
Our last toe is a compromise to walk, should we ever 

mind. 
The keel of our breast-bone is large as a boat in 

tractitude ; 
So with motive glee it moves us in a local interlude. 
Onr intestines are protracted, with a very long 

caeca. 
For we feed on seeds and roots, acqnatic plants, 

spawns if we may. 
We play a hissing note when mad, and emitting in 

offense ; 
The ancients thought our plaintive oetive to moan in 

death suspense. 
But our real gamut with onr young, is a ptaintiTa 

monotone ; 
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II BIRD, OR riU.THER CONVENTION. 

Onr babj cribs are reeds and rusbes, near waters 

edge, our own. 
Lons^se five feet, pressare of tbirty poonds, three 

score years of life, 
Qrcen kida we shoulder, till they are older, for the 

future strife. 
We are both pure white, aod clean alike, we boast a 

reddish bill ; 
The cygnets young, unlike our old, have a plumage, 

bluish quill. 
Id royal lands, we are king birds, and next to the 

Prince of Wales ; 
Miscreants stealing our eggs, five shillings each 

impales. 
For our dying song, I beg you hear Old Orpheus ; 
He to sentiments, celestial, floriferoos. 
This, the final is of water, and the first of dust; 
Blown shall be to nihilism, by some dissolving gust. 



"THE STOBK NOW SPEAKS." 

Storks far ontlove, like all other wings, 

Message of babes, she ever brings. 

Some unknown heaven grows dimples alive. 

Sweet as honey bees from Nature's Hive. 

Tiny feet spring from rootlets of grace, 

Thicker than flower-fringe on meadow's face. 

When they are ruby, plump as a dream ; 

God's breath of life spires visage to gleam. 

Pnny arms wrestle problems of life ; 

Bat Mamma must help them win the strife. 

Pettie is ripened for other sphere; 

Lips calling, "Bye-Bye," to the scenes here. 

Bride and groom yonder pray for a Fay ; 

Heaven sends us Storks to bring one that day! 

Storks wings her cradle, rocks from this, where, 

Open armed Mother clasps it, pure bare. 

Stork oft baa vision of double mates, 

And loaded with twins, Storks bless their gates. 

Triplets all sweetened, handled with care ; 

Answers to pleading, and fervent prayer. 

So of quadruplets, quintuplets, more, 

Till valiant prayer will grant them a score ! 
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BIKD, OE FBATHEai CONVENTION. 

Stork's port wild message, people the earth; 
And her milk voyage, ranks tlight with blrih. 
Censiu Takers are mere Clerks of Stork ; 
Three millions, Chicago— will it workt 
Whence art thou, Dove Babet Eden of Qodt 
Pregnants of angels, where first abode f 
Storks but transporters to earthly homes ; 
Telling no secrels, as she forthcomes. 
For all this mission, we Storks are sent; 
People migratory, say we'er bent. 
Herons and bitterns our cousins are ; 
But tis a virtue, our parents pair. 
We stretch four feet long, our legs most length; 
Not formed for noise, but always for strength. 
Ijong, pointed bills are longer than head; 
We fish for eels, reptiles, fish, in bed. 
We range over earth, some bodies white; 
Our wings, a part black, at least, at night. 
From spires, houses, ruins, grow our nest; 
Then by their tradition, we are blest. 
The law protects us in gentle lands ; 
Scavenger gods, since we cleanse their sands. 
We have affection for our young kid; 
And love our aged ones in our mid. 
We possess no voice to sing to sleep. 
Our rocking those infants keep. 
While we sing not, feeling thus we muse : 
Love to the utmost we must infuse ; 
Child, parent, bride, groom, are bom in love; 
"Neighbor as thyself," weeps from above, 
Onr passions hide us 'neath this extreme ; 
We muse our song, love has been our theme. 



"THS WOODFEOKEB WILL NOW ENTEBTAIH 

US." 

We are a Woodpecker, known as a tree-wrecker, 

Art famed for boring holes. 
No len- a Jaw-Breaker, named as a Bonit-Acher; 

Safe through with empty poles. 
Auguring a soft tree, tempted to an off spree, 

OU-sIiekened with a worm ; 
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10 BIRI), OR E^iATHEB CONTENTION. 

liy best reputation, is dodge and inTasion; 

Rifle aim makes as squirm. 
With no one much loving, with rival birds roving; . 

We hie as such to defy; 
We seek refuge safer, not brains for a raver; 

Teach show wings how to die. 
With tongues like a human, men Blander a woman - 

But hark, when male-men wail I 
His vulgar politics, and bis financial' trieks, 

Bad birds would shrink the trail ! 
Our tneif huddle in twos, with quite sharp cling'iiig 
clewB; 

Our caudles brave to climb. 
Our tongue tip is homey, and abroad shoots tbomey, 

Insects despise our crime. 
We are black and white tint, with a red-headed 
print; 

Our tail is quite rigid. 
Our tribes cover the earth, e^ed cousins froiti' all 
birth. 

Prom Tropics to Frigid. 
Hosio not suspected, hence, "Quawk," not rejected, 

By those savage for song. 
Woodpeckers, why came theyT If banished whom 
blame theyt 

Do they live right or wrongi 



"THE SPASBOW NOW SPEAKS " 

We are a domestic sparrow ; 

Crossing o'er the Ocean's Main. 
Prom the streets of London borrow 

Every Jay is in my train. 

We confine to life in cities ; 

Gating insects by the tun. 
Man has hailed us in his ditties ; ' 

Rude men bail ue with their gun. 

Our male sparrowa wear a mantel; 

Female Sparrows less store-bill. 
We both pend a saddled canfel. 

Black and gray, from tail to gill. 
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BIBD. OR FBATHBB CONVENTION. II 

Our fecundity is endlesa, 

And we multiply like hail ; 
While our nestlings are defendless. 

But they early learn to sail. 

English clubmen would destroy ua; 

But they rarely catch a scalp; 
Pence per dozen to annoy us; 

Works' no sinners powdered palp. 

Most men deemed us serviceable, 

In a battle with insects; 
Billions by their grants of fable, 

Each us kills and then injects. 

For our song they hear us twitter, 

A monosyllabic note ; 
Commoner than Common Metre; 

A diphtherix of the throat. 

Gardners tempt with flowers of beauty. 
While we frisk and feast their bugs ; 

All live insects are our booty, 
And we swoop them in oar lags. 

On the streets we display tricklets. 

To the weird inhabitants; 
And create a world of tricklets, 

To the lazy cranks and haunts. 

That we equal other winglets. 
We would charm with freedom's song; 

Driving other trills and singlets, 
With oar tuneless, strange "ding-dong." 

Men, maming Sparrows, beg or borrow; 

Penitentiary inclined. 
Watch their acts until tomorrow. 

Life-long, they will prisons find. 

City Sparrows love liberty, 

They hence, West, migratory; 
Not London, but, America ; 

Sparrows all ships bring, yon see. , . ' , 
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M BIBD. OR FBATIUEB GONVKNTION. 

"THE BOBm NOW HAJS THE FLOOB." 

Hen call UB Bed-Breaet, which proclaims a trath; 

With plumage, olive brown, bnt saffron yoath. 

Since near the manor we roam everywhere ; 

We sing onr grateful songs to earn our fare. 

We love to sing, it is our solo art ; 

In duettes we divide a sweet retort. 

We must, insessorial clamor, "go;" 

Since to be still is sign of death, you know. 

In winter we have faith in woman crumbs ; 

The bird or beast, that bides from man, Bncciunbs. 

We love to hear them call us dainty pets, 

They see the crimson blushes our breast jets. 

For men, so foolish, are, if much in love; 

They style a common imp, a "turtle-dove." 

Oar male enrobes in brighter trausean-coon, 

And hence the' re proud as human bonny-doon. 

Outdoing them we nest seven neat, white eggs ; 

And then, they shun them to our care, as dregs. 

Our eggs are blotched with red, like mother's breast; 

At last the little ones inherit red behest. 

So, out from Adam, Red-Breast, rosy, flew, 

So, like from Noah, worlds of Bed-Breasts grew. 

We are the stormiest songsters on wide wing; 

Near dumb asylums for dumb men we sing. 

Onr tongues and beakes are not for war, but peace; 

And hence we envy angel symphonies. 

Shy perts, we enter habitats of man ; 

Their pertness mounts us guard, with wisdom's ban. 

Since formed for peace, we never meet in hoste ; 

But virtuous twos, or solitary ghost. 

Onr pairing, is not breeding season life, 

But the long journey, we are man and wife. 

Our nest is moss, dried grass, dead leaves, Seeee 

lined. 
Which double-breasted, fairest feathers find. 
Our tail is scarcely forked, dainty though, 
Prom wing, the fifth, doth longest feathers grow. 
Unlike rash Aeronauts who highest sail. 
We hug the lowest stratas of the gale. 
Good-bye, ye gallant chairman and ye wings; 
The last song is sweetest the Swan e'er sings. 
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BIRD. OR FEATHER CONVENTION. 



"THE TUBEET WILL NOW ADDBESS ITS." 

We Btmt as in a world of pride, abject ; 

Bnt are the center of the feast, select. 

Two Empires calling us, both were gew-gaw, 

The Orient never our ancestors saw. 

To America, all of our families stray; 

We, not formed for sail, here forever stay. 

There we depart this life, from homes of kings, 

Surrounded by lovers our funeral brings. 

Not ashes to ashes, nor dust to dust ; 

The abdoman god, they worship in lust. 

Our twelve pounds of meats is a hap for all; 

Bidden to palaces, we hear the call. 

Thii last of earth to us, last anywhere, 

Onr hosts with their utmost, clean relicts bare. 

We help celebrate the fourth of July 

And Christmas is ushered with our bye-bye. 

We arc gallinaceous, onr craw a mill, 

No persuasion required its bounds to fill. 

Fat invitation is all we demand; 

Then with a vim will our gullet expand. 

Largest of game birds, we are tamed at home; 

Bald headed we are, with wattles at dome. 

Uppermost body ia yellowish brown. 

Each feather black-edged, the whole is striped gam. 

We, varigated, beyond the word ; 

Forepart of head and throat bluish for bird. , . 
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S4 BIRD, OR FBATHER CONVBNTION. 

Twenty to sixty pounda we oft improve 

Three feet of height oft a fraction above. 

We eat grass, grain, fruit, insects and mince-pie; 

Gregarious we flock, though farmer is nigh. 

Their motive to fatten us is for feast, 

For which we basted are best central guest. 

The wild Turk is our sire, when tamed we grow, 

Hen love us as delicate, dressed, you know. 

Coat many colors, like Joseph of old, 

Bdellium and diamond and silver and gold. 

Our proud male struts gobbling, wiugs sweep th« 

ground j 
Our ancestors wild, more plainly are found. 
Eggs, ten to twenty, three times in a year; 
Her care for kids, saloons he drinking beer. 
To Turkeys, Thanksgiving is the great day ; 
The gifted among ua, cry, " let us pray. ' * 
We're glad we're alive, we lose our glad head; 
Don't keep us waiting, we're glad we are dead! 



"THE PHOENIX IS NOW TO BE EEABD." 

From Egypt we 're mythical : 

Some give us human arms. 
Some sing Osiris; 
Crowned with an iris; 

Our parent urged with charms; 
And egged with myrr. 
Our shrine made sacred, sir. 

Other man Phoenix doth trow; 

A like one from old tomb ; 
When she is to die ; 
Her pyre 'neath the sky ; 

Alike a Hecatomb; 
Rises in bliss ; 
Mid Heliopolis. 

But the best known version aays: 

The Phoenix buried self; 
Prom thence new and young ; 
From her ashes sprung ; 

A sprightly Phoenix elf ; 
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BIRD, OR FSATHSR CONVBNTIOH. 

Millenniad years, 

The phantoms ghost appears. 

Phoenix period is same bird ; 

Female bride paragon. 
A desert Arab; 
Keeps funeral tab, 

Funeral pyre anon; 
Aroma gums, 
A Fire four pinions bams. 

In youth from ashes springs : 

She's immortality. 
Large as an Eagle; 
Not proud nor regal. 

Good plnme, white tail are free. 
The bird transformed; 
Is a foreign myth charmed. 

Our ancestors, Phoenix-like : 

Transmit posterity. 
Their deathless traits live; 
Their image they give ; 

Generations, we be. 
Tr ansmi gration. 
Of ages or nation. 



"THE BOBOUNK SHALL NOW SlirO." 

O bird of all notes! Our Bobolink song. 

In florid forests, to millions of ihrong ; 

Onr sweets charm all homes and countless of Parks; 

Oar harmony ootvies Blue-Bird and Larks. 

From soles of our step to bill round our tongue, 

We move every feather with eloquent lung. 

Our bunting silk-lined, and tacked o'er our frame; 

Our stocking and slippers, the life-time same. 

Our neckties are modem, fashions unchanged; 

Our tongues are fortunes, Trivoli arranged. 

We oft for angels, free concerts view heaven; 

Ue Gabriel, arch-angel, spires with his leaven. 

But devils vent groans and speed them away. 

Reminded of law and the final day. 
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I* BIRD, OR FEATHER UONVBMTION. 

The Sparrow-Bunting are cousins of ours; 

Of passage in winter, heat cheers our bowers. 

Our males in their nuptials, far outshine ns; 

Society taunts us, the blunderbuss. 

As far to North is the Saskatchewan; 

fiBt larva and insects from dawn to dawn. 

South bound we congregate, fatiing on rice. 

Then fat the poor gew gaws, murder feasts vice. 

When most mothers breed, males sing most in air, 

Our foes lose the nest, being led elsewhere. 

Our song is so pleasing in burlesque spout. 

They catch us in trap, and sell us for grout. 

Our name from "Robert Lincoln," is "High Bard;' 

Wonder not, Confederate shot, is nsward. 

Meat Market bad men, calls us "Butter Bird!" 

And rate us in market the "unetious herd." 

The jingle melody of the short notes ; 

Makes merriment when, we are eating oats. 

Our males singing, continue while we sit; 

Although the male's solo is his only dit. 

Our cousins. Boat- Tailed Qralkle and Jack-Daw, 

Are gifted with wild, uncomely, "He-haw." 

Bobolink meeta the death with weird, wild men ; 

Jnly fourth skipping crazed like demon'a den. 

They bum the world with "Giant Cracker fire;" 

Each kills and maims other with the "Wild Wire." 

They hail "Hallo," in glee, death prize race fights; 

Pools lose their million in black-dollar nights. 

Invade men aeronotics in our air, 

A God lives o'er the sky, who kills them there. 



"TEE HOOEDTO-BIBD SHALL NOW TALE." 

We Mocking-Bird — ^Nightingales, 
The imitation day hails; 
Now ones song, now another's. 
Make us birds, sisters, brothers. 
Both music and harshest cries. 
Sing death-notes and melodies. 

Qnick we mockrounds in Nature, 
Each Machine's nomenclature. 
W« whisUe tttnea readily, 
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BIRD, OR FEATHBOt GONVSNTIOH. 

Incomparable medley; 
We bark well, like a dogj 
We can grunt sweet, as a hogl 

We can mew milk like a cat; 
Like cock, can crow, "Tit-for-tat;" 
Like wheel-barrow, we can creak ; 
Can cackle witk old hen beak. 
With more sense, than July Pour, 
Safe we sail high heaven's shore. 

We can out-talk a big boy. 

When he drives horse — "Gee-wo-hoy." 

We never tend blood-prize fights. 

We have more brains, than such sights. 

Our males, vocalize all year; 

We sing-sleep three broods in fear. 

The male loves his mate with care. 
We hold concerts everywhere. 
We kill snakes and prey, large sized. 
We are death in foes disguised. 
Tour wild scream, Mister Chairman, 
We, Bloe-Bird mock with care, man. 

With such little body, frame, 
Jnst enlarged our spirit's fame; 
Massive wings do not excel ; 
And our story — who can tellf 
Brown-back, white beneath, black wing. 
Bill slim, straight or corved, we sing. 



"THE OANASY SHALL HAVE EABS, AND SINa 
A SONG." 

Not a fairy, bat Canary, is the soal that bides in me, 
For my solace, is a palace, for my cage is liberty. 
And the mtmets of my sonnets, harmonize through 

iron bars. 
Once a stranger, in a manger, loved away the early 

honrs. 
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Refrain. 

So He saves oe, as He laves na, Man of Sorrowi from 

Above, 
80 He captures, and enraptures, this sweet dear 

Canary Love. 

Cages cover, as a lover, in the arms of tender bowers, 
An ambrella, is our fellow, when we breaat life's 

dreary showers. 
Hence our cortege, and our portage, hence oar trans> 

portation free. 
Since a Warrior, is our Carrier, to the safe eternity. 

Refrain. 

80 He saves us, as He laves us, Man of Sorrows f roa 

Above, 
So He captures, and enraptures, tbis sweet, dear 

Canary Love. 

Oreen in feather, every weather, hence they love 1U 

for our dress, 
In our home-land, we'er a roam-bond, waste onr 

songs in wilderness. 
For our chorus, they adore us, midway Linnet and 

the Finch, 
Imitation, is oar station, public stage uplifts onr 

linch. 

Refrain. 

80 He saves as, as He laves us, Man of Sorrows from 

Above, 
So He captures, and enraptures, tbis sweet, dear 

Canary Love. 

Jost on acorn, it will stay com, multitudes grow on 

onr toes, 
As we'er rushing, and we'er pushing, when Canary 

sings, "The Rose." 
Then reaction, from contraction, and we close witk 

semibreve ; 
Qn.the bourse, com grows of course, marks on foot 
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Sefrain. 

So He saves us, aa He laves ns, Man of Sorrows ttom 

Above, 
So He captures, and enraptures, this sweet, dear 

Canary Love. 

Five times per year, five eggs each Dear, we multi' 

pi; in bondage. 
In dollars, cents, in pounds and pence, our chief 

secures a poundage 
Onr papa's heat, helps build the nest, our old age ia 

sweet sixteen; 
Sires swing the nest, feed the young best, eat leaflets 

and saccharine. 

Refrain. 

So He saves us, as He laves us, Man of Sorrows from 

Above, 
80 He captures, and enraptures, this sweet, dear 

Canary Love. 

"niey teach as notes, and to cast votes, but not votes 

we'er bribed to sell; 
They teach us airs, but give no shares, articulate 

prime voice well. 
"Catch if you can," says each wild man, and Jndas 

the gold for wine; 
We sing, it thrills, and they plan ills, we rustle sweet 

eglantine. 

Refrain. 

So He saves us, as He laves us, Man of Sorrows from 

Above, 
80 He captures, and enraptures, this sweet, dear 

Canary Love. 
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"THE BLUE-BIRD WILL NOW BEOALE TO." 

' As Saint Peter oped wide the rich gates, 

For a Fhal&nx of saints lo enter; 
' Dodged thenceforth, careless with other mates; 

Gravitating lo earth's wild center. 

Then other wings which abode here long. 

Were dashed wi h strong competition j 
. Who thrilled with such rythm device of aongt 

Was it magic, or was it vision t 

Only a Blue-Wing, Cousins of yon; 

Unknown since we clung near to mortal; 

We are ultra marine, in sky-bine j 

Wings dusky black and deddish portal. 

Nests in a tree-hole and eggs of blue; 

Food, seeds, berries, beetles and spiders. 

Seven inch longitude, tamely we grow, 

We never saw heaven's insiders. 
' Man loves us well and builds us a nest; 

Our sires have courage, chicks defending; 

Hostile intruders yield us sweet rest; 

For merit our sweet song amending. 

No songster is bird, infidel wretch ! 
' Each good creature is a believer. 

Feathered divine souls living in sketch ; 
' The devil alone is deceiver. 

With saint or scholar the de'il ne'er sings; 

With angel he always is quiet; 

Sad tears he brushes with mournful wings; 

He eats human souls as a diet. 

No Mocking-Bird strains can ape deep hell; 

E'en fonl vultures would thence be expelled; 

Song wings avoid wide universe shell ; 

Such woe good God, not bad imp, upheld. 
: In perdition, no chorus e'er sang. 

No organ of silvery lining. 

The funeral bells of the lost ne'er rang; 

There was a committee of pining. 
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"THE WHIFPORWILL HAS OUB NEXT ATTIOf- 
TION." 

Pint spread the ethics of the past cow, then, 

We Wiiipporwills teach, what we might have been. 

All breathe, existence, immortal and new ; 

Had a first taste of e emity too. 

Onr breathing was from the fountain of Life; 

Each creature was imaged volution rife. 

Impurity is our eternal foe; 

Shall we enter wrong, or speak our firm, "no." 

A determined life must destiny meet; 

Worship be demon, or at Jeens' feet. 

Confederal e imps, when angels rebel; 

Have homes eternal, and that is called hell. 

Onr mental and moral, God's ne'er found; 

We are planetoids, the universe round. 

Our song is not needed 'in heaven's domain, 

We prefer absence from Tartarus strain. 

Whether Tartarus, Hades, Sheol, Hell ; 

Gehenna, poelic. royally tell. 

Our francied king, Erebus, god of night, 

His fatal darkness had banished all white. 

"Smoke of their torment," paints dizzy abode; 

They count it here mercy, life 1o unload. 

Birda and beasts seeking the realms of the lost, 

Add darkness and woe, in counting the cost. 

The Whipporwill merged these night-vision dreams, 

And brought his habits in screaches and screams. 

He clings to night, is lifeless all the day; 

At midnight his central of BOngful lay. 

The Whipporwill fre's in feathets, beside. 

And men and wing join, to wish we had died. 

Neighbors are longing an early back train, 

Our passage contributing home, amain. 

The devils are less sad, when we are gone. 

They welcome their nittht. to banish our dawn. 

Onr name is from triangular words of song; 

Narrow, white collar, we're twelve inches long. 

Mottled and banded and black on the wing; 

We hide us by day and in the night sing. 

We fly zig-zag, noiseless and near the ground, 

Where our feaats, moth, beetles, insects are foi 
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So wild is our hymns, our aeiKhbors awake, 
They call its import from infernal lake. 
When we bold vast concerts to crowds, so wan, 
Human, awake, are imploring for dawn. 



"THE VULTUBE NOW HAS THE FLOOR." 

When gates of Hades were open wide. 

And Judas Iscariot impaled ; 

The courtiers refused him to abide, 

King, Embus, ruled him well jail^. 

A million sentences him bemoan; 

We Vultures were curious to know. 

The wrath of the mob with Judas known, 

We slipt o'er the lattices so. 

The mob was quelled, and Judas defied ; 

Our volition was, "stay or go." 

We lingered not, in perdition whiled, 

So we slip the lattice from foe. 

The ascending smoke, paints us night-black, 

Which varnish would never erase. 

Another fault of the land and pack, 

A land without flesh must na daze. 

For flesh is festival of our tongue, 

And over-dead flesh our delight. 

Our sweetest song is to carrion sung, 

And for it, we fly longest flight. 

That fancy notion of modem thought, 

Is null intermediate state ; 

As our chief feast is carrion and rot. 

If no death, we are minus our plate. 

Hell is Theism for Vultures and men, 

Christian Science is only myth ; 

Vultures are orthodox in their den, 

Higher Criticism, not for kith. 

So we slipt away from drowsy powers; 

And our music is only croaked ; 

We swallow carrion when it lowers, 

To chicks regurgitate when soaked. 

Our smell leads with sight to pick the best. 

And flesh, highly tainted is prized. 

Bat black patents are hells bequest, 

To living men, hell is disguised. ^ , , 
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Bepalsive and distasteful are we, 

We pake and purge with a sweet will; 

Taateful to nose is noxious to see, 

But feastfol to feathers and gill. 

The professional chairs of knowledge. 

And now filled b? man; a blank ; 

With the fame of many a college, 

Diplomas leave them lean and lank. 

Let such Profs, seek the noxious Vulture, 

Fresh burdened from the schools of hell; 

Where higher criticism as culture, 

Is banished with devils pell-mell. 

Our head and neck are scarcely feathered, 

Is pulled neath our soft collar, cufF. 

Our long, broad wing cannot be tethered; 

Our aspect is black, black and mff. 



"THE BUZZABD WILL KOW 8PEAX." 

The Buzzard or Blockhead we were called ; 

Garcas we gorge and then sleep bald. 

Black mantel, we 're mottled with wants ; 

Gregarious, we huddle in lorls. 

Hollow trees carcas we nest in. 

There chicks eat their bequest in 

The ham of onr wing is Buzz, name. 

Our babes sleep from this tune of dame ; 

This, our total of music, we 

Sing from corpses to our chick's tree. 

In music, no claim to false fad, 

We're popular 'tween good and bad. 

We're lazy as Erin can be ; 

And slothful as rot in a tree. 

We Buzzards would prey on live wings; 

If our feasts are blanks, lack dead things. 

We could not sue one for slander. 

E'en if the judge were a gander. 

No friends we claim, in all the world ; 

We are outlaws, definance hurled. 

If any one of us says worse. 

We ^en, Ood-speed such words, of coure. 

Nature gave ns a subject bad, 

Bnt pleaid it was the worst she had. Gi^OqIc 
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Tou would do wisely to stop our jaw, 
Then inject offal adown onr crawl 



"THE OSTRICH WILL NOW SPEAK." 

Hr. Ostrich stsn^ eight feet in the air ; 
And outruns far the Anto-mobile. 
Its wings long, soft, undulations share; 
In racing for fear, or life's weal. 
With voracity swallows it stone; 
For grinding mill, forcing the craw; 
lis grim foot has two toes and a bone ; 
Its visage old Noah foresaw. 
Their three pound egga are laid in the sand, 
While two or more use the same nest. 
Tender Nature these orphans expand; 
The old grant the young this bequest. 
The American bird claims, three loes; 
Is smaller than cousins east. 
Xenophon sings, how po'ent he growsl 
And Rome notes i's rare-bonnie feast. 
Heliogabulus ate its brains, 
Of six hundred Ostrichs served ; 
This hero no other deed e'er feigna; 
Possessing no brains to be nerved. 
With Dates and other Peppermint mash. 
The stomach of beatben regale; 
Ostrich stew and such balder dash, 
But civil tribes there lift Ibeir wail. 
Their gizzard mows, and grinds with stone; 
And hence is not vicious or bold; 
Yet mills, over loaded, hold death moan; 
But Ostrichs feaat and grow old. 
The snn helps the cock-bird batch the eggij 
PoligamouB, lives like men. 
They are pare and white on wingB and legi; 
Of three-pound egtfs there are ten. 
what a harvest of egg-trade nowl 
Advertises from every store ; 
Warranted fresh, three pounds to endow; 
This day from Afric's near sea shore. 
The sternum, it is a wanting keel ; 
Not created for atop and stand ; ^^ ■ 
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EGb animtu, all was planned for weal; 

Can annihilate beaat or man. 

In groapB, ^egarious, he lives and loves; 

The setting ones stand eggs on end ; 

Eggs, Ijring abont, are youngs' food loaves; 

Or do the wsiiers, lying blend I 

In confinemeQt, they glut all at hsQd; 

Iron, bricks, old shoes, glass and coins; 

Parasols, against instincts, command; 

This its ghost and gizzard purloins. 

Hungry for drink, unlike home fools; 

It swaggers not on its last cash ; 

Gonrds, melon hearls, its sqaashes to pools; 

And feeds on the juice and the bash. 

Unlike saloon drunks, swagger home ; 

They eight feet, heads up, run a dash; 

Bat civilized drunks, they must now come ; 

Disgracing their families in crash. 

Lincoln Park Ostrichs now enslaved; 

Boar like a lion, his when crazed. 

The Scriptures abound with them engraved; 

And Adam, too, on them first gazed. 



■THE GABBIER PIGEON NEXT HAS THE 
FLOOR." 

Pigeon is child-like and "Pipper" his nomii^; 
None of our neighbors, of sky, wider fly in range. 
There is a sameness without, all else proclaiming, 
That one common mother occapied the same grange. 
There's sister Band Tailed, from the Rockies gliding; 
Then our beauty Blue-Head, wears a new head-dress, 

styled ! 
Then npxt clad in Oreen, is read-eyed, hiding; 
Then, flies aloof Ground, from where her chicklin|fB 

are whiled. 
Sister Nutmeg is quaint in India smiling; 
Next is Oceanic-Fruit, ready to table ; 
Comes Passenger, migratory, sweet wbiling; 
We all emulate Bing-Tree, mimicing a fable. 
Our Tooth-Bill is no quadruped for chewing, 
Keither gum, nor narchotic, neither common( food.^ L^ 
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Next Wbite-Headed when she soEu^ng wliat'er doing; 
Now, Wood-Pigeon fewer, darker, smaller on wood. 
Last of all we come, the humble Carrier. 
We carry letters, tied to neck, which we bood maiL 
No law forbids us, swiftly carry letters ; 
The sinful Hawk waylays and eats us as we saiL 
We have the power and instinct of returning; 
Correspondence we redeliver in reply; 
They soak our feet in vinegar, lest burning; 
Then we need not descend for water, lest we die. 
Chicago, in such case, would tie a bottle ; 
Loaded with whiskey, our useless locomotives. 
The first move woiUd bear-down, drop, drag and 

throttle ; 
They lock up, cage, then fine, but make as votive. 
Our tribe has remarkable fecundity. 
That we are Carriers, our instinct does not explain; 
We have vast power of vision, rise high to see; 
At first, our spiral vision, has wider domain. 
Our enemy, ^wk, is no high-minded male. 
It is a three-score rate to our elysian. 
We are a twenty-inch wing, with elate scale 
From the point of the bill, down with much pre* 

cision. 
Carbuncles of cere are pained with elate. 
We mate as in pairs, old Moses well observing; 
Both sexes have milk-glands and regurgitate, 
We pamper birdlets milk, ourselves thos unnerving. 
Devouring, oraniverous, we're fed thread bare. 
Variagated in color as lady 's bazaar ; 
In hat-trimming, bon-bon, like heaven's infkre, 
In solos we outrival a theater star. 
Alas, for the feast, guests that love na longing ; 
Who are charmed with us quiet, and dressed on 

their plate ! 
Who forego sonnets of us ever songing, 
And select from our bones, in our funeral crate I 
Gallant and courtly to each living creature ; 
"Thy neighbor as thyself," is the whole moral law. 
If human or demon, be other preacher, 
Let him be bitten, shot, poisoned, with a wrathful 

claw. 
A dove is a dove, and both are pigeon, 
Via hiunan or angel fate, in love is in love. 
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Bat the Omnipotent Ood is a le^on ; 
Whose aeronaut pets are pigeon or a dove. 
God's infiuitei love, infinitely stronger; 
He tolerates devils, bat affectionate love ; 
Angels and men, he loves longer and longer; 
The emotions of heavens are showers from above. 



"HOTHEK aOOSE HOW HAS THS FLOOR." 

Once a fabled goose waylaid a "Golden Egg;" 
Such rash geeae to-day have consigned to beg. 
We, Water Fowls of web feet are well-known kind; 
They hug native instincts, but not widened mind. 
Our family name is Answer, yet will not speak; 
Is agneous sailor whose mouth will not leak. 
We're web-footed wadera, for the shallow swamp; 
Surveyor of subway, spread our feast with pomp. 
From trunk prolonged neck, and bill preceding first, 
White, black and gray colors are oar brilliant wost 
Unfaahionable, savory oar flesh cooks ; 
Whereof we are glad and prouder of our looks. 
Being filched of feathers, insects we defy; 
Save a high-billed Em. De, quack faim to the sky. 
We grant charity feathers to all alway. 
They soften coach, harmonious, night, and dawning 

day. 
Hide slamber, magic, that mazes wisdom wise ; 
Pillow is an angel, lifting to the skies. , 
Uagnetie healing, loud shout quacks and norses; 
Their bill is high, but pillow reimburses. 
When disclosure our existence 'gan to read ; 
Art proclaimed us barnacle, or a cirroped. 
Science never sang we had no brain or head ; 
To sink down afore with heavy brain till dead. 
Pin morticed forward fits to perambulate; 
With Union flag up, move like a ship of State. 
With double outfit, we eke more time on land; 
Food, herbage, berries, seeds cause more to expand. 
Unwar-like, yet we strike with unfeeling wings, 
Alas ! Our enemy, her last song she sings. 
Francis Drake-like, circumnavigate the globe; 
Our extended pinions, five feet lobe to lobe. 
Onr captain leads, conveying lines in high airj 
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Since the last ones seeing, nothing would despair. 

Oar ovum-bag is nested, to sweet fourteen ; 

And long sitting, we teach goslings to careen. 

Literary freight we hold, most ever loose ; 

Who has our name and power, ia "no common 

Goose. ' ' 
Dialects of language, joined we hold within; 
Philosophic metaphysics might have been. 
All this Cosmos, spicy, wrangle we extol ; 
"Tis oor words for writing, with vast schemes their 

goal. 
With universities we share thus in worth; 
Thus in partnership, with great men of the earth. 
Instruments our quill has writ of war or peace ; 
We negotiate wi.h statesmen, no snrcese. 
These metalic, modem scratchers do intrude; 
And their imitation of the quill is rude. 
We are proud of feathers, but quill is elite, 
Other birds snarl bill, and scratch the ground in 

spite. 
Our gosling babes, who ne'er quit shall, are trans- 
formed J 
While our enemies to goosehood are disarmed. 
K foes avoid us, while, we may live four score; 
Oeese that Curtis saw at Ararat were more. 
He surmises them as Adam's geese, because. 
At Noah's flood, they swam, and changed Nature's 

laws! 
With wings up we're adverse to call clear fools, 

' ' goose J ' ' 
The language violated, and the word abstruce. 
Our gooseness is, per chance, unwise with great 

fault; 
And oversay, of man or goose, calls a halt 
We urge men to our swim-school, no tuition ; 
The art of navigation, our fruition. 
Well lead you in the deep, lead you out again; 
Though antiquated or very youthful swain. 
Summer-school of bathing, we insure your life ; 
Do not tell your sweet heart, do not tell your wife! 
You'll not find our school on Lake Michigan lee ; 
Should you find natatorial tendency; 
For the water system of clean Chicago, 
Would daze our white feathers with an Em-bos^ I 
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If CliristeQdDni were sifted, fourtem times o'er: 
If BurveyoTB, wise, ne'er halt from shore to shore; 
All shoes and leather were deprived of mosli 
No prote^ like the care of mir godings I 

"THE BL&0K3IKD THRUSH WILL NOW ttOtQ 
FOE US." 

O, the Tordidae Thmah ii my family aAiB« ; 

We pOBsesB in every Imnd, a sonnet's fame. 

We dwell f uniliarly in Afric 'a Zone ; 

America invites to her own. 

The British Isles claiming the whole world besides j 

With gam and ear-trumpets make iu aongnters 

brides. 
1 y« pastures ope wide, for the toothless thrush ; 
Witii reptiles aground and with berries in bru^. 
-Swing ye, Nature's hammochs in branches of tress, 
Make roera for six amulet nestlings of wees. 
For your turmoil well sing oar daintiest soag. 
It will sweeten the rest of our infant throng. 
We're faithful to marriage, aggregate in pairs, 
The daintiest dividends joy in equal shares. 
If difference indulges 'tis twenty to ten. 
Our heroes are courteous, like men, like men ! 
Our Wren fmmlj sings elocution of song, 
She warbles sweet notes which are so loud and long. 
The stiff British c^tains, halt trumpets of war, 
But the Patriot, Stars and Stripes add more star. 
When we cMwe to sing, the Britisher blushes, 
Patriots boom and our Fourth July flushes ! 
But tiie i^aBets stir on, same whether Wrens stag, 
Or whether tfaey hammock to herald the spring. 
'Though raistMSS of song, Wren is in earth sad sir, 
Her "Jack in the Pulpit," may carrol bast there. 
Sister Bed^hreast is favorite at the house door, 
Ber fasbioB plates capture, from red fronts Ait vote. 
She's pert in audacity, shy in display; 
Her lovers are children aad mothenr who pray ; 
For the Lord will do her in answer to prayer, 
Ste show«Ts eommg, put down your vmber tait. 
Her skirt orange brown, and the male Wrens bow 
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And other admirers bow, court welkins too. 
On her migration, cry the dwellers: "See, seel" 
Loan her your bicycle, you rest in a tree I 
A pensioner in winter, she begs at your door; 
The miser deals pinches from bonntifnl store. 
Shame, on such little souls, dwelling in men ! 
They suck lemonade, are drowned ^rongh the penl 
The Wren is outnoised when the summer is warm, 
Bat winter noise paucity calls for alarm. 
American Blue-Bird is Robiu disguised ; 
Bnt Bed-White and Blue in America prized: - 
In Chicago where stores are sole lady sonls. 
Brighter are men-stores, just gaze on their rich goals I 
Qeaerations Wren cradles on the same limb, 
lio! Mother and grandmother out to the rim. 
The Blue-Bird, however, is not now our theme, 
By-laws of analogy, she is a dream. 
Many scamper in kin, and adopt Thrush names. 
Just as Old world fortunes lye dormant for claima. 
Htunan law, Massachusetts, forbids onr hunt, 
Hence onr sing-eong of sweetness is there more pert. 
No Lorimer scheming was in oar votes here, 
Oar tickets flow from a different, "dear! dear!" 
However, we've wandered, thanks to Eagle chair; 
I'd trust feather's creation, just anywhere. 



"NEXT HBS. PE&COOE TAKES THE FLOOB.' 

Of all the only creature, whose glory is in her tail ; 
The primal only feature, is plenteous air to inhale. 
Exposition makes a failure, where these right angles 

love; 
Erect tail, self horizontal, ninety degrees above. 
Here was a fowl terrestrial, whose glory was her tail. 
Her vanity was the issue, which cried, "All hail! All 

hail!" 
80 Lucifer indemoniacism, lost light above. 
Fell to be hated from out, the kingdom of saintly 

love, 
If agnificent, erect, she bloomed to brilliant flowers 

hue, 
Her head so nothing, tail so fine, she knew not what 

to do. 
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She had no brain, save atoms twain, and hence she 

had no laws, 
Her microscopic craniiim, pride her only mood of 

cause. 
' Tia also tme, with amatorcnlists she had her love, 
When Peacock male, with courting tail, had spred it 

far above. 
He has a train, which hen birds gain, and chattering 

feathers sound, 
Theae vain feathers four and twenty, make music of 

the ground. 
So, pardon, this embassador, must speak her tribe 

and nation. 
So, Mrs. Peacock has the floor, for any revelation. 
Tia only I, and Dot we, there 'a not enough for one. 

Sir, 
You'll understand, when I disband, use of this pro- 
noun, Sir. 
Not tribal, I am nihil, just imaginary dream, 
Im^inaiy things, "Are not what Uiey seem." 
; Bundled feathers, muscled tethers, are my happiest 

aU, 
A nonentity, whose identity, has no sure call. 
Small animalcule, would disown me, in disdain. 
And manly confess, to nothingness, if seekers, amain. 
.For diminution, is not dissolution, parasite, 
Bat if turbulent, then a termagant, is not elite, 
Animalculum, chant no song or hum, yet two chimed 

my fate. 
They were warriors, leather carriers, until prostrate. 
It was comical, quick both they fell, with not room 

for one. 
Was not head enough, me to dread enough, while left 

alone. 
, Disease of the brain, not my sad refrain, blasts top 

of me. 
No occasion wig, brain not whirligig, expense to see. 
Ranmiage all History, search all mystery, none, me 

name, 
Xenophon, Cicero, Homer, Hessiod, all t^e same. 
Hence, I was not then, thoagh I might have been, 

non-existence, 
- jGkHne tail feather, waa my flrsf mother, no obseques 

hence. 
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Great men noted, him most quoted, is "Baoaapartflt" 
Bketeton eniser, "Bone-p*rt" tracer, noble artl 
Commend me to fusion, or dissolution, this is fate, 
There is "Christian-Science," "Modem-Thoyght," 

idlimtce, ta dat«. 
Think for yourself, sir, don't be elf, sir, the; deny a 

G«dl 
Though I were depressed, since not ranked best, de- 
liver ne from mud ! 
Wiseacres orthodox, let truth hammer kooz, on mch 

lie! 
Search all heathendom, worship hecatomb, cease you 

vain spy ! 
I faiat, fall apart I minns head and heart, I am, son 

est, 
Tbis is a vision, where is elysianl you tell the lett 
Down fell the Peacock annulled, up stood tke £agle 

gulled ; ' ' Hear, 
Reluctantly ber story. 111 end ezcitMl, abeii quMT. 
Her aigrette of twenty-four feathers, is madiMM 



Her total oatfit, dree-makers outwit, a dress bd- 



Bat her glorious tail k her being, as laido adnit ; 
Tis her gorgeous pride, is her sunlight ^id«, hence 

her fire fiit. 
H» shine iridescent, her giew iQctutdMcsat, Mit- 

lumes, 
Like the stars rising, the eonets poisiitg, rile bright 

fumes. 
All else unmated, but tail spots oscillated, too grand! 
€reea circles, sun mottle, like a raia-bow bottle, 

expand. 
The gold of this terminal, else metal germinid, mMe, 
Cannot be denied, sentiment pride, he jptens to base. 
Sehnnmi's Peaco^, may have fixed epoeka gallina- 
ceous. 
Some name a different wing, Parontda» sing, mueh 

leas gracioDS. 
The ovum few laid, the ofC apritig high-grade : Hter 

tale is told, 
tWsk your endUrMWM, tlHa k asmranee, bridaeai 

controlled." 
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Thus, Eagle, presiding wings. Peacock's story singl, 

wb«t «lia faiis. 
Eagle, Chairman proves, xibiefa bis, aernce lavea, Iw 

trails. 



"8UTES PABSOT WILL NOW TALE." 

There was a Parrot, destiny hurled, 

Into a subtil^ talkativft world; 

Cariologie note oC mankind; 

Telegraph toiler on the swift wind. 

The Ocean wireless, &ie<reed under wave; 

Saint avaunt heay^^ «4it of the grave; 

Civilization, chats round t^ earth ; 

World's Fain and Stock 8hares, thus spring ta hirtX 

Talisntsa talk, thus stratiflea worlds. 

Where itffuit lipa prat«, ar ardi-angel furls. 

Up riches, talk from Um reftlms of the lost I 

Ecstatic Mwc^beBW «tir the aaved hesta! 

Ciuvmss, adwabrsBt foils ebaoa oat; 

Eternal magnates talk o'«r the route. 

Talk is potential where ^tiier twines, 

Lives and stirs Fan«t% «r eglantiBW. 

How can a bird-tongue w«QtuiK in soul. 

Mix thrMMB of reason in its wee poU t 

Rational spirit, body, aad all. 

Functionate lagte f ron our saint PauL 

Wiseacres flounder iu the "Because," 

Parrota, saint*, angels, join Nature's law*. 

Has not the Parrot crodied the divide,, 

Hagic sooIb, in tuft* of feathers hidet 

Mysteries naf^ eoaceals the plan, 

How a pet Parrot talks like a nao. 

Hemory, unconsciODS, vouekea a bird, 

Hence is transmitted multvlied word. 

Next we're confounded, at tbft weud want. 

Parrot-tongued poultry's talkaitive taUt 

We 're men and women both dnaf and dmab, 

To changiiv doyioes we must SQOciuBh. 

Host tongKM art flaeot witboot great oil. 

And so caloric that Uood const boil 

Men buiM men restmins, worded tOBfloas fiow. 

Chmirmen, profound, dowaitd, "Y» w No." CooqIc 
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Board of Trades, loosea tongnes millionairM, 

Is the yell human, or lion's laint 

Hanger for dollarB, maddens tongues wild, 

Lion lairs, meat-fed, play like a child. 

Public elections, auto each home, 

With your man, our man, graciousl we cornel 

At the polls, waiting words, are a vote. 

Same rigs return us in ailtohoat! 

Autos vote dollars, talk nation's words; 

Candidates silent need Parrot birds. 

Vast advisement would talk you to death, 

Superlative words, you 're out of breath I 

If bribes on one of twelve jury pend, 

A veterinary ! surgeon send. 

News mongers publish their talk to the World, 

Tupe-headings, true or false, same are furled. 

Men's tongues are magic from mysferiea cblt. 

Hiding enchantment in witches vault; ' 

But hark! do males all our tongues possessf ' I 

Or some tongues bide, 'neath shawl and silk dresAf 

Are sisters also like "ft^tty PoUt" 

Latent are secrets 'neath path of Solt ■'■'' 

"Don't tell any body," is short breve. 

Rigidly solemn, histi to receive. - ■'■ 

Bonnets hide sweet tongues, as all bear test; '< '-- 

No hood loom, rude, would slander a vest. 

Termagants wail for something to say. 

Not one in a million, aches that way. ' '--^ 

We move freely to grant "Woman's Rights;" 

Not one clean woman, saw Johnson fights. ' 

With tardy temperance, vile buffoons. 

And woman's words thwart devil saloons. .- .^ 

But men, women, Parrots, all can talk, ' -' 

Our text being Parrots, others mock. 

Parrots but claim the bulk of your ear, 

While we sing pedigree, bear, hear I ' * 

Group Psittacidae is family name, '' - 

Parrots, Macaws, Cockatoos the same. - '- 

Parroquet cousins in South' Orient grow; "'_■' 

No such bright mimics, all searchers know . "■ ■'^ 

Some prolix by inches, others by feet, : ' ''. 

Three-foot Macaw, to-inch Love-Bird sweet. '' ^ 

Tan Diemen 's^L&nd to Americas; -' f~ ■■■• ■ ^ 

Ton find our home-steads and Nature's l8wi.^'^^'^^8 
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Splendid in plumage, mostl? 'tis green; 

QregarioQS chiefly, flocks of as seen. 

Our feasts abont trees are fruits, seeds, buds; 

Harah sjid aongstera, not chewing the cadi 

Voice imitative is larger kinds, 

Ronses the question : If we have minds. 

Domesticated, we imitate; 

We fonnnlate tricks, monkey-like pate. 

We mimic mortals, cate, fall of tricks; 

With polling power, carviag strong beaks. 

Uandibles feet both used climbing trees, 

Feet for a band, clamps food to oar gees. 

Historic in five hundred Bee, See ; [B. C] 

Wfl met Alexander's first decree. 

We live a century, oar extent. 

With oldest haman, how we are blent ! 

Sadness, slavery e 'er marks our doom ; 

Cage and confinement, cradle to tomb. 

These are the morals of pious man ; 

Servitude easy not severe ban. 

Noted for talking, I yield a gauge ; 

All you can hope for speaking from cage. 

Thanks, Mr. Chairman, for urbane care; 

Thanks to you hearers, joy every where. 

Indulge me, hearers, "Jiist a minet," 

We'll talk a contest prize, to win it; 

Only a small, fifty thousand score, 

When this conversation is safely o'er; 

Formulate your judges from the farms; 

All shall have wings and tongues, not their, arms. 

"Minet up,." cries Bald Eagle, croaking; 

Many pardons. We were but joking. 

We shall now succumb upon my limb; 

For this last word had to bridle him ! 

We talked so long, so you could all see. 

The length of boundless eternity. 



"THE MAGPIE NOW HAS REOOONITIOH." 

The Magpie is ruling at home. 
When he domesticate has come. 
No other one intrudes his place, 
For he no rival hear may trace. 
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He has some coiisiiiB, common Crow, 
The RavsQi solemn kindred gzov. 

Tfa» Blne-Jsy ii a meeker kin. 
He wieldfl a atout contracted ehin. 
The Jack-Daw mimics human voice; 
And h« will steal and mock from clwie*. 
Onr cousin Boek, length, breadth. tsU; 
Is smallcBt of the family all. 
The; eat wild, wild life to worn*: 
Thej eat onclean and fleafaly gernr 
They are tormentora of mind. 
Their only polite word is dined. 

When hunger ia alt wise abolished ; 
Their earthly mission is thos pc^isluad. 
When'er their edible is drilled; 
Their highest mission is fulfilled. 
This accomplished they can die; 
The wist Jack-Daw and the Hagpin. 
Annihilation is suborned ; 
The earthly roost is now adjottrnfld. 

Their huBtan nei^bor weeps no tears; 
Welcome our absence, thousand xeara. 
Thus welcome is the Jaek-Daw host*; 
Nonentity dissolves t^eir ghosC 
All evil life bequeath the same. 
Fare-wells woald joy in bonaa nun. 

Some ptriiticians Sourish here; 
Their acts riiould banish, year by yasr. 
They are like Jack-Daw, Magpie nuiB; 
Were they less life, "it might have bem.** 
Immortals, we may not derangv, 
Though a def«ice in Human granse. 



"NOW THS OUINEA-rOWL WILI. SPEAK." 

Guinea Fathers of Numida, we a gallinaceous bird 
Around thy head a feathery, or a caUtu entst 
speckled word. 
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liike B colored man, an African, yet very choice and 

Bweet; 
This we flatter in ooloied faadienv uid not ao good" 

to eat. 
She is domestieated ronnd this hontety, sin^ earth ; 
No doubt she had a hoate-atoad bare er'e sinful man 

had birt^. 
En Orient and Occideat her feathers are conuneoded, 
Tet in cold climate, more than warm, with care she 

is them bimded. 
The males pnt on in other land* the tTransy of low- 

kiofs; 
And fei^ tyrannical, queer mooardy in hiding 

pobinga. 
The music of our format voice is not such as we 

chime here, 
Some of our politicians icnara as if we nevsr rhyme 

her*. 
Inspire our fashiMk for the sweet miUinwa and the 

tailors; 
And there yon charge, on part alat* [dujBage, part~ 

of white spot hailers. 
"Camac, Camac," her only note- distastas both men 

and detilB, 
We have no second ioTitation beneath the spirit 

levela. 
Tis neither politicians here, nor Oabriel from 

celestials. 
The last quite too high a amg, the first in doubt 



The Guinea 's noise is qaite eontinuoQi at our every 

garmr; 
The tatter hidea a gi&f^ing rattle at its exposed 

comer. 
We once had no co&nectioa with the gold of Britain's 

pockets ; 
Our heads were once ent ia tha head, oar heada 

foread IB thtk sockata 
Our name was only aetaphyicat tO; Britiah trade, 
Bence we ware ■> wml paopla tku, ■» gan title to 

the grade. 
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"THB DUOK BEAU. NOW QUACK." 

Ihick, JJockie, ttoa art lackey I 

Waves not jilt thee under; 
Bat thy Bcramble, in wild amble, 

Swayed the strokeB asonder. 

But Drake gratefol, thanks a pate fall, 

For his darling wifie. 
They join dreamlets, np the streamlets; 

Heaven has saved her lifie ! r. 

They are waders, not caseaders; 

Not immersion mdder; 
Dacks delicious, are not vicious. 

He poodler, not broodier. .- ': 

Land and waters, they are squatter*. - 

Globes confine, wide outline, 
Where most swampy, there rompy, 

SpringletB from a -spoutline. 
Nimble Boating, is not boating; 

Webfoot paddles under; 
NavaJ shipping, we are whipping ; 

Nations in their bhmder. 
We are qnackers, nor are whacken; 

Wide bill is to strengthen. 
Ealing camal, not infernal, 

Broad beak not to l^gthen. 
When we waddle, 'tis no mod^: . 

Oceanic, or laconic; 
Haddy shallows, mid marohmaUowt; ' 

Plumage thick and.chroniCi . v/~ 

Wear white collar, six per dollar; 

Breeding season, sombre. 
Neck-tie crescent, irridescent; 

Census mazes number. -■ . '.i 

Marshes drainage, slaek our gainage ; 

Higr&te ducking, ^nation, 
Dozen ducklings, are', pnr sneklinga, 

Living on probation. 
Any marriage is miscarriage, 

In domestication. 
Wild we pair ns, thus we share u, ,-. . 

With a marriage ration. i-o . , j >. ^-jOOglC 



BIRD. OR FBATHBR CONVBNTIOM. 

Prostitution, a commotion, 

In oar city mandrakes, 
Yet Chicago, moral boggsl 01 

Cries for reform handrakes. 

Drakelet lover, is in clover, 

"Vnien they are in home state; 
Ceremony, preacher crony. 

Drink we then a pome-state. 
Dack in Latin, Hiver batten. 

Are oar nomenclatares ; 
Names enroll as, Censns poH os; 

With God's other creatures. 
Fifty species, crown our wishes, 

Make us marshy grubbers ; 
Sister Eider, downe provider, . 

On the land we'er lubbers. 
Mankind love ns, when they stove as, 

On their rich feast-table ; 
When our boning, is atoning. 

For the festive label. 
Yet a mortal, is eseortal, 
'- A mere politition ; 
Yet Washington is poising one ; 

Washington for vision. 



"THE QUAIL WILL NOW ADDRESS US." 

The Qaail and Partridge are the same, 
The Perdicidae, common name. 
Fifty more species faoe the fields ; 
We syllabas tin our all yields. 
la common fiy, common eat, 
In common each the other greet. 

If ever Saxon' Iiad m like, 

Have eome feathers many a strike ; 

Some mnrdered worms and sang "Bob>Wfaite;" 

They never perch on trees, bnt light. 

That is a polititions way, 

He comes not down, if he most stay. 
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Qnailflee, partridge, in power of flight. 

When 7011 shoo ! "Tia, Good night, good >i(^t I" 

It spreads ezisteBcq^ ev«r «arth. 

Mostly at maniaire «°d *i tjirth. 

If new war comes 'tweeis Boll and Sam, 

It will be as to Quail and Qualm I 

In flocks of flight thej nuuiy fall,. 
Killed outright by an archer 'a balL 
In Wilderneas tkd^r meat providea, 
Till jew glut after fasting strides. 
Merit eating, not grand to eat, 
Death on life they play tete-atete. 

QnaiU are pugnaeious in the Sgbt, 
Whip yon to death to say: "Gc«d night." 
A sweet game bird hut net large mark. 
The hunt's one eye sets o£F t^ spark. 
In rich lands grow they s(»ne stouter ; 
Since acquainted with dry powder. 

Grounded are twenty white, ctean eggs^ 

They strategise foea, nndw legs. 

Bed spots, black spots, white apots, and all, 

Spread their siJJceea, but ria« not tall. 

Their music is tryssilable, 

Repeating sfune choir, when Babylon fell. 

The rieh game bird,, but mottled fine, 
Pays by grubbing, as stolen kine. 
Comfit att^duic« is a friend. 
The dactylic call of: "B»d, besdl" 
Male call : "Wet my 1^, wet my featl " 
Is sang in Co, wit^ some new tatti. 

Poligamoua males her< sin, 
Loud they murmur: "It might hare bean." 
Hen retorts: "Amen! Amctt!" 
Daniel's mii^. is tb« Uor'r deii; 
OomArid CMi^anioBa, partridge, quit, 
AU hail, sweat fowte, aU hult all kHilt 
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"THE HOME BIBD." 
"THE HOME BIRD WILL NOW ADDRESS C&" 

O, th* ««dded sool'a fate, is in Heavan's gate) 

For tlLat links all entemity's bliss; 
Crowns deck blissfol heads, when sack king «r 
queen weds, 

Both etemiticB center in this. 
Bat j<M {stare's concealed, wkal shall be reTsaM. 

So O, visions, hopes, transport me there ! 
AeoOB of the sky, tell me why, spirit why. 

Shall not w«d ones eternity share! 

The buried agone, is a shady unknown, 

An eclipse of eternity past; 
But we of len stroll, there, its mysteries share. 

Before all things my Tision is east. 
Internuncios here, make real a tear ; 

Feara, hopes, heart and weal are within; 
Loves, unloves are a crown, of thorns er of down, 

B«t Levers are nearest of kin. 

A'tween that past agone of that age and yon, 

Tis a sweet intemnncio, now; 
Now repeating what was, in marital laws, 

For it seals with loves signet the vow. 
We birds a pair in Eden, saw first two spark ; 

Broagbt leaves for Adam and Eve 's first gown ; 
With Noah were first, Navigator in Ark. 

But amazed in Lincoln Park at Chinese dowal 

"THE BIPED, GALLFLOBIDA, WILL MOW 
ADDRESS US." 

All Birds are Bipeds, but we are a new rate ; 
Names California and Florida trace. 
Like Sister Home-Bird, we never saw, beyond ; 
Bat Later Creation our names bend blood. 
Oar rigfat-fioot, South-East land called Flcmda; 
Oar left, CaliforaiB ef Later elay. 
Tbe North-Land, with Washington, is feathered bead , 
L, ,L.ooglc 
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And Taft sends us hither, in his own stead! 

Lower florida has balmy. Island Keys, 

With Birds of Paradise and heavenly trees; 

A most glossy silk of Ind. is Aridas, 

But far more gloss bespangles Ploridas. 

With fruits of Eden here least touched by sin ; 

No hapless mouth much moans, "It miglrtlMTe 

been. " 
Bat every inch is cultivable soil, I weeitj 
For 'tis a blooming belt of evergreen. 
.Ponce de Leon sailed — "In God we Truat." 
Id Nineteona floats our Flag — "This bliss of Dust." 
The Everglades bespangle streams and lakes, 
Pasqnide-Flores, heavenly name it takes. 
The flora, citrus, all that grows is sweet ; 
It fills a hungry world with stores to eat. 
Poncbartraine is perfection of this State ; 
One beauteous Paradise for every fate. 
Two thousand souls here drink the air, 
While famous fortunes wait all comers there. 
Fruit-Land Florida, all countries made, 
Okeechobee is a millioned Board of Trade. 
Canals of fortune All your purse with wealth; 
And with yon share their flowing gold of health. 
They wait her coming as a girl her beau. 
Five Everglade-canals will love you so. 
In winter when your soul would shun the frost. 
Then, go to Florida at any cost. 

Hay we lean now upon left limb, tell her sky. 

But don't break Conventions, and thus to her fly. 

California's underpinning! what mould, 

A layer of the ages, it is gold ! 

Finer gold than Ophir, is not deep to dig. 

It laughs your gold teeth and your homemade wig I 

Gold to cover empires, changed to common clay, 

You'd line the precious sky, with it that day. 

The deep gold ia waiting for its millionaira ; 

He needs blasts of powder to lay it bare; 

A giant elevator will lift it stout ; 

And a Railroad freight train will wheel it ont ; 

A Board of Trade, gigantic, at bis door; 

All other Boards of both worlds to cover o'er. - 

Like Oriental Empires, is its spread ; 
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The billion world '» wide lips, may all here be fed. 

Fluiets, with baskets, may make comets smile ; 

Comets of Stomaclis, gold and bread, millioD mile. 

Bat then its Atmosphere's the breath of life. 

Only sweeter than Jewell of a wife. 

Tis the breath, "Almighty, of the Great I Am," 

The life of eternal, 'tis a foretaste balm. 

Methusel&i haJts at nine sixty and nine ; 

He'd outlive more to-day there than make him pine I 

Hen are so enspired there that they shout and dance, 

Birds no wings need, this is their wingles mause. 

California mountains are its ^eat toe ; 

They hang it up, useless, for they have no foe. 

Too hail California, such hail deathless health; 

With lungs immortal, with mountains of wealths. 

Creation, needing new, to the Tree of Life ; 

The Universe here, has abundance rife. 

Thus, the limbs Uncle Sam upholds day by day ; 

With such gifts, so Celestial, "Let ns pray." 



AHT. 

"The Formicariae or Ant, though not of us, is 
permitted to tell its story, becsose with wings it lives 
in the groand ; because the male and the female are 
very few and the vast mass are neutral ; because they 
are the meat shop of so many. He, ^e or it, may 
now proceed." 

Thanks, Chief of chair, you are more than lair; 
Our song is still voice in the air. 
We are meat of bird on the wing; 
Who light from air, and sing and sing. 
We are boy or girl, most are none ; 
Our tribe, most part, not girl or son 
New-trals are the bulk of our race, 
We most do live, we act by grace. 
Our few have babes and live and die, 
Our rare, are males, nor eat, nor fly. 
A town of ants bored in the grouod; 
And up their street they tossed a mound. - 
From birth, were deaf and dumb and blind ; 
*- ■ -. They had no need of cloak or nund. 
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7%ey swtm^ f enr feet, a jmir of hutds, 
Both daj Kod aight, th«7 raiwd their lj»d& 
A few wen oat to guavd the plica, 
Were tramped to daatb, fell face to face. 
They sang no song, they «l^t no «1«^; 
Had faith in OoA "who teres to keep. 
Voids the deil, weighs well has weight; 
Would not be heir of his laat atste. 
We are mazed at some men whose deil, 
Is dead, in heart or head or weaL 
Man was to them not friend or foe ; 
Ton birds dine on them, proud to crow. 
Both dog and cat wear out their lives, 
H^d scratch ns as if sharp wiUi knirea. 
"Oo to the aat thou alug" of man. 
Do what yon ought, do what you ewi. 
Your corpse shall have no chest or bin, 
Bnt with the blind and dumb march in. 
Ants lay their eggs, and love their young. 
Teach not to sting, when they are stung. 
Last, with them sing, and wing the skies. 
With heart and soul and ears and eyes. 
Now, thaate once more that we may vex; 
Since bees, like na, havt three fbld tKOL. 



TUSTLBJ}OVB. 

"As a special message, and her modest right, we 
'wH\ invite the Turtle Dart to tell us, what she heard 
of a convention of men, racently; and she suspects 
there was something beyond the mere nosic, whidb 
is addressed to their intelligence as tiiey call it. 
The Dove has the limb." 

Ten million electors, As soTersign dirvcton, 
Their votes in November did poll ; 
The ballots determine, for Taf t and Car Sheraian, 
Who capture the imtit>Bal soul. 

Soul* SoallSbnl! 
Wbo CKpture th« aatioaal soul. 

Then Taft wfll w«sr ermine, with «oUeague of 
Sherman, /■ ~ ■ 
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Executive fame will outdo j 

For Bryan snowed nnder, while dying for plunder; 

Di^ graves tor the Democrats too. 

Too! Too! Too! 
Dog graves for the Democrats too. 

Prosperity growing, each reaping and mowing, 
The nation^ cofEers will swell. 
Oar State waxing stronger, we waver do longer, 
With Taft and with Sherman bright knell. 

Knell ! Knell ! Knell ! 
With Taft and with Sherman bright knell. 

This sixteen to one Sir, with Bryan aa sponsor, 

Discredits onr national coin ; 

Pots thieves in our Treasares; then blast the fool 

meaHures, 
Well Taft and well Sherman conjoin. 

Join ! Join ! Join ! 
Well Taft and we'll Sherman conjoin. 

The Pops and their allies, now press their last salliea, 

And die in the ditch where they fall. 
Bat Taft wH] live longer, with Sherman grown 
stronger ; 
And sink his foe nnder the pall, 

Pall! Pall! PaU! 
And sink his foe under the pall. 

Then wave the flag prouder, let patriots sing loader, 

These victors are far in the van ; 
With Taft hero mounted, when ballots are counted, 
Well shout from Beersheba to Dan. 

Dan! Dan! Dan! 
Well shout from Beersheba to Dan. 



BLAOEBIED. 

"The Black-Bird has your ear, and will recite 
what they sang in a la^e Auditorium full of people, 
which she heard from a window cover. They called 
the occasion, a National Holiday. We will now hear 
the Black-Bird. " .-. , 
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Bear on the old gray turkey, and brii^ the pumpton 

pie, 
Chop fine the seasoned mince-meat, and pile the 

pippins high; 
And don't foi^et the gravy, nor cream in aafbvn 

vase. 
First call the senior household, and, later youthful 

race. 
Give thanks and eat with gladness, think how the 

Lord has kept ; 
The grand old year has hastened, both while ve 

toiled and slept. 
Drink the sweet Moca goblet, discard the demon 

bowl; 
Converse of days departed, or scan yon future 

goal. 
Absorb the preacher's sermon, on this the nation's 

day; 
While life is risked for base-ball, I pray yt>u for 

theni pray. 
These dinners call as backward, to retrospect the 

past; 
When all were in the circle, which time must break 

at last. 
Those halcyon days of childhood, when dear old 

grand sires dwelt; 
Upon this loving footstool, with hearts that cared 

and felt. 
These sainted souls are bosomed, within the blessed 

sky; 
Just waiting for the chariot whence follow yon and I. 
Our dreams of night will wander, in visions of the 

feast; 
The aftermath of revels, must reproduce their guests. 
The year was crowned with blessings, and wealth 

to over-joy ; 
With plenty, peace and comfort, no army to destroy. 
In fields are crowds of cattle, the barns are full and 

more; 
Our coffers burst with surplus, the cellars team with 

store. 
Our ships upon the ocean, bring wealth from every 

land. 
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Oar gold ia bulging outward from mountain top to 
itrand. 

The harvests of the ages to gamer we engage ; 

The bounty of high Heaven, revives the golden age. 

The unknown mighty pyramida, of nature wide ac- 
claim ; 

Each bird, beast, fish and insect, adores its Maker's 
name. 

Then ruler and wide peoples, your gratitude ia due ; 

The Qod who showers treasures, demand return of 
yon. 

"LUFFXBS I.UV-BIKD WX WILL HEAB WITH 
PLEASI7BB." 

Mine bebuls got wnn langige, gute, 

Deicher lam our naburs; 

Ve lofs and lufs in bairs ish mute; 

Und we cuts no gaburs. 

Ve 80 muchly lufs oar feller bard, 

Der ish DOt wun side na ; 

Ve lif und di mit Inffer's wurd, 

Und so on dime ve di us. 

Und what ish luvt Tust find wnn gal. 

Dats aul made up av sum ; 

She hev no udder, make at aul, 

Luv ish hur chningum. 

From leetel toe fu tip uv ead, 

Luv scheetens efry jint; 

Und ef yu tnch hur euonie ped, 

Tn ketch wiin gallen bint. 

Dischile trops luv, ven it ish pom, 

It vas wiin schweet berfume; 

Luv pncked up hur lip consam, 

Luv baints bur cheak mit blume. 

Hur tinnie feets und leetel gost, 

Wur pundels nv luv stuf ; 

Hur waste vas ynst bronnd like a tost 

Yu never haf enuf. 

Hor luv sthuck like lims to er tre, 

Secb luv put hur on wingz; 

Tu feal luvs tech, yit nebber sea, 

Luv 'b song yul eber singz. j-^ i ^ 
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Yen ya blaya luv's pase-pal mit nr, 

Tu allers gitz a sthroke ; 

She hifitcB ya off de cronnd mit far, 

Luv never sphileB mit scbmoke. 

Dose pig drees Bpbrout from leetel seota, 

Luv wnnBt wub schmall as ait ; 

Pat how luv grose like tres and wheat*. 

Yet poundles luver'a grit. 

Eaf ever yu gitB lost en lav, 

Yale pe condent to sthay; 

De inBperaBbun from abav, 

Vill pul yu aul de vay. 

Und thus frum leetel krib tu heb^, 

Luv gluBe frum hort tu hed ; 

Luv's keesBes vipes de moaner eben; 

Luv lifes ven yu ist tead. 

Der ish do pigger sante on yearth, 

No pigger sante ean habea ; 

Dan luv, yust pom, mit luv at burth, 

Yust from de manshuos riven. 

Uv gorse dat gal so pig mit Inv, 

Ish yust mine party vife. 

She kums as anegolg fmm apnve, 

XInd preaths me sole mit life. 



"THE &AIL-BIBD WILL NOW SPEAK." 

O, Bail-Bird! Why art thoa bo shy! 

Are eaemies lurking around? 

Is not the same earth thy profound t 

Why is thy bill longer than headi 

To marsh thy proclivity blends, 

To fish thy enjoyment proelends. 

Thy appenages portends to dive, 

Thy Sushed fishing dashes away; 

For with thee, adown, they must stay. 

Thy nest is in sedges of grass ; 

Aquatic plants are a screen; 

Twelve inch is thy average mean. 

Olive brown, marked with black above ; 

Beneath ash-blue, with white transverse; 

Thy feed is worms, moUusks, or worse. 

Thy fifih-partiea really prevail ; ^^ i 
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Tbey blend freely hook and the line ; 
Like boys who would worship at shrme. 
To rail is the shame of some men; 
Who disgrace the voice of a bird; 
And pant with approbrious word. 
Dear Rail, thy feathers and thy feet; 
Te, not preoidained for a feast; 
No pnff in thy bulk like a beast. 



"THE PELICAN IS NOW TO SPEAK." 

The Pelican only bird has a poach ; 

His pocket filled with cash; 
His cash is fish and nealh his dim this roneh; 

As Israel in that dash. 
The male feeds his spouse when she incubatM; 

She for young masticates;, 
Her birdlets feed from skinny poach by eratM 

Ab treasurers of States. 

She fishes adroitly in shallow curve ; 

And pockets them in purse; 
And makes for the game with renewed nerve. 

The same for cubs rehearse. 
The Pelicans symble of charity; 

Mistaking blood for food; 
A fabulouse story which men agree; 

Is fable 'stead of good. 

Men call the act bloody, men love mistakes; 

Dupes claimed the chyle from wound ; 
Hence symbol Redeemer, the bird they make ; 

A poetized profound. 
The glutinous red- foot is fed to young; 

Faith in the tale inspires; 
The crucifix Pelican song is stmg; 

The witchcraft eye admires. 

A swoop of Pelicans on shoal of fish ; 

Dark Johnson repeatedl 
In heraldry not as the victim wish; 

Jeffries was much heated 1 
Myth renden Pelicans, Peliotu stool; 
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To Olympus the scale ; 
The Titans in poetry broke their rolol 
Hence OBsa-Top must fail. 



"THE SNIPE SHALL NOW HAVE THE FLOOR." 

Hera is the long, long bill of old Jack Snipe; 

He eats two sizes worms of Jack when ripe; 

And yet he never manifests the gripe. 

He fishes in the mud, with long, long bill ; 

While his eyes are on watch for any ill ; 

And bill and eyes and month are worked with skill. 

With head compressed he needs not mass of brain; 

Some ornithologists, weight it a grain; 

Bat body eating is a sweet refrain. 

Here "Woman's Rights," as clearly seen prevail; 
The female is some larger than the male; 
Hence yon may guess the sex to watch ihe traiL 
The roof is blackish brown with mottled boff; 
The underpinning pale, is white enough ; 
The tail is feathers in the rough. 
It flies in zig-zag then flies off apace ; 
It evades sportsmen, tender in the race; 
And far away he, finds a resting place. 

The common Snipe commands a high repute; 
Men's deepest argument is to refute; 
Snipe's roll is to become the hungry flute. 
He builds his nest, inartiflcial in the grass ; 
It is a bolstered inorganic mass; 
Here he rears to Snipe, each Snipe, lad and lass, 
Some Snipes are not a bird, but snip at right; 
Induce them, if yon can to moral flight; 
And if 'tis courteous, say: "Good-night, good* 
night ! " 



"THE PHEASANT SHALL NOW FAVOR TO." 

A bird family, Phasi-ani-dae, has its flossae bare; 
Have their frequent tribes, moltitades quite nnm- 

berlesB, never rare ; ,^ -■ i 
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Peasants crown our song, strong bill, slightly 'curved, 

withont downy beard; 
TarsQB spur-inclined, fealhers roof infolds, by HT- 

gonaats reared. 
Classic, legendry, Peasant migratory, wings loaned 

them by the gods; 
Civilization-like, they spanned the Orient for abodes. 
Laws on poacher game, failed to exterminate, Occi- 
dent found ; 
Were there other worlds, bridged by ideal, spangs 

Boulevard found; 
They would race and run, to the setting sun, elevated 

cars. 
Missing asteroids, sbonning planetoids, voiding 

comet stars. 
Pheasants slowly sail, clad in prismatic seven, croma- 

tic dress; 
Three feet of four pounds, they on the rustic 

grounds, twelve eggs caress. 
Domestic Pheasants, unlike wild, neglect their eggs 

nor protect ; 
Like other young, young Pheasant must be well sup- 
plied, else neglect. 
Domestic hens will incubate, and moult and raise 

their young ; 
*Cept during season, the sexes disassociate for song. 
This is a bravery, female Pheasants, far withstands 

the shy male haunt; 
The pride and frittery and beauty polished avaunt 
la the pride of old age, the femtde the plumage of 

her man ; 
The hybred mixture of the Pheasant with cousins in 

her ban. 
Some Peasants are pure, in character, as moral white 

souls ; 
Variety in nature, size and shape, variety fill the 

rolls. 
The Pheasant plumage is high bred fortune making 

millionaires ; 
Prismatic, penciled feathers, never are gidlijaaceons 

fairs. 
Eiike wise men. Pheasants migrated from the far re> 

mote east; 
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Such was the stand of Noah's family, and of everj 

beast. 
lo the remotest bonnds of time, the Pheasant was th« 

game bird ; 
In every age and place and time, the Pheasant is the 

same bird. 
Commend me to moral lawyer, equal to the Pheasant; 
The world abandon half its sin, the people would 

grow pleasant. 

"THE SNOW-BIBD WILL BOUND FOB US." 

The Snow-Bird seives the choice of winga; 

She's brown above and white below. 

Beside her mate she chirrups, sings, 

She loves half-mile above the snow. 

The Snow-Bird is an Arctic pet, 

But mortal none to pet her there ; 

She wears her mourning black as jet. 

The notes she sings are bare. 

She is not tempted to conspire ; 

She roosts upon the utmost pole ; 

She plays the plot of Nature's Lyre, 

The end of earth this is the goal. 

Too tropical is Greenland her'a. 

She spurns at flortieulture ; 

Her silence is interpreters, 

She never heard of a vulture. 

Her father was a finch of old ; 

His astronomic bird bearings; 

Some Cook or Peary in the fold, 

Deranged was to have his airings. 

Tis nnconcemed just what it wears, 

Its god is its last abdomen ; 

Prom writers this bird slyly pares, 

Some deem it only a glomen. 

Of all the atrange phenomena, 

Cage subterfuge, and yet, and yet; 

She was a house-holds domina, 

The climax was the Snow-Bird pet. 

America I America I 

Whose two doors were at the two pole*; 

Equators may not merit law, 
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A temperite, medium rolls. 
The Eastern faemiaphere is sly, 
Id claiming all else creation ; 
The Orient, if the ice man die, 
Doa't brother investigation! 



"THE KINO-FISHEB WILL SPEAK." 

King-Fisher the halcyon of mythologie legend, 
Is named royal epithet since kings' plumage blend; 
The rainbow ie twined about King-Pieher thrice told; 
Of all its rich colors its brightest is bright gold. 
King-Fishers though right royal are liberty bom, 
For red, white and bine are on her canopy worn. 
Bores a hole in the ground, makes a nest of fish bone; 
Seven eggs and her Kingies, in three weeks 'tis all 
done. 

Her triplet note musical is just "ti-ti-ti," 
The feathers seven inches is only a song sigh. 
It fishes for provinder, just from the salt sea, 
Yet Friday is her fish-day Fisher.and me. 
When Eing-Fisher swallows King-Fisher's provinder. 
She swallows head-foremost, they agreeably concur. 
She kills fishes by beating on branches of trees. 
The fish sails last voyage just anent the last lees. 

The Pisher,American, expands a square foot, 

And King's name don't save faim for he's commonest 

lout. 
North- Amen can-King-Fisher is lai^est King ; 
These birds are not halcyon with songs that the^ 

sing. 
There are tropical King-Fishers, like to our kind, 
Sjmdactilic pearchings their last pearchings do bind; 
Their farms are streamlets, and tbe>r homes weeded 

swails, 
Their battle-axe bills, evade the ships under sails. 

Boyal names oft encompass a prodigious repute, 
The Morning Stars sang a chorus, down to a lute. 
When Emperors and Presidents, and less when kings, 
Then all these msy navigate on aeronaut win«. i 



74 BIRD, OR FEATHER CONVENTION. 

"THE ALBATB088 SHALL HOW ADDRESS US. " 

Great pinioned Albatross, Ihou draft of twenty Troy, 

To serve thy web-feet and no miesion Cloy. 

Upper mandible, eutureB and hooked joint, no song; 

Twelve foot of slight wing, pursuing, fiying low 
prong. 

It floats free in stmctnre, lowest air on surface; 

I!b best feasts are carrion, or dead whale on turf bass 

The Albatross escapes the teeth of cannibal, 

Their mean life is saved and made unpalitabte. 

Sylvana bait and blast us, use their wing-bone, en- 
trals, 

Bfabe them to pipe-stems and sweet tobacco centralst 

With food plenty it gorges and sits motionless; 

Then still as dead they also sit like a caress. 

In youth its plumage sooty, but in age turns gray; 

Its tasteless voice is and harsh as mulish bray. 

Of life pacific, this prodigious failure, 

Yet of Jehovah's ereatnres none deserve our-railleur. 

Life, happiness is diverse, some are framed vora- 
cious; 

To realize this fill makes the bird rapacious. 

The Albatross's morals bear not alii ude; 

Yet there are all-immorlals sunken quite as rude. 



"THE aOLD-FINCH BEQUESTS BEOOOHITIOH." 

Hail! Hail ! the sweet son;;, of Gold-l''Hnche8 gong; 

Whose food is the seedlets of plants. 
Whose nest moss and wool, and tender by role. 

Whose heights all the hostiles it dannls. 
Eggs, four or five browned, in Orchards profound, 

Each tree is a featherling's friend. 
A favorite of cage, for childhood or sage ; 

Its soft pleasure song has no end. 
Its plumage is gay, outshines Culprit Fay; 

It manipulates cunning tricks. 
It habits the world, with gayety furled. 

With kindness it delighfa to mix. 
A pet elegant, with mortal its haunt; " \ 

It prizes to domesticate^. C'^nook' 
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It's neat in its nest, it's sweet in its vest; 

Tis loving, 'tis affectionate. 
Xn sentiment (^and, in courtesy bland, 

It flanks on humanities' home ; 
If birds deserve skies, if heights may ontrise, 

Onl7 angel wings call thee, "Come." 



"THE PENQUIN IS WELCOME TO OUB HKAB- 
INQ." 

Penguin I Penguin ! how short thy wings I 
Thy voice is harsh, loud, quack and bray she singi. 
Single egg in the chosen spot on shore, 
Tended by both parents equal in lore. 
So lonely wc feel antarclic land, 
That beheading mates will not force disband. 
A year they must Wend, to mature their young; 
A thousand per acre of babes have sprung. 
As many are coming and going hence, 
The gains for the loss make a recompense. 
The breeding ground is a full holy spot ; 
"There's no place like home," is the pilgrims lot, 
This breeding ground is leveled and laid out; 
Like a surveyor's squares for a town route. 
In antarctic regions 'tis numerous; 
Or while aproned children in omnibus. 
When tamed it follows its master with grace, 
Wadling its short limbs, with a flip wing pace. 
Its sociable standard is beyond man ; 
They are quite aquatic, but in again. 
They have short wings quite unfit for flight, 
Their limbs are far back, and supports upright. 
They rest on their tarses and are erect; 
The bones are compact, air sponges defect. 
High Southern latitudes both continents. 
Their wings are germin with no flipper blents. 
When they walk the weight is on toes alone ; 
No wing feathers shed an antarclic zone. 
Their song is humble from their parapet ; 
■ Exceeds them all, the Chicago quartette. 
Wings dive for dinners, but they cannot fly; ■. ' 
Good-bye, my good Penguin, good-bye. goodbysl 
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"WE SHALL NOW HEAR THE KITE." 

The Kite is but a Falcon Hawk, 

BapaciouB in its safest knock; 

It is well known when on the sail. 

By a prodigious forked tail. 

Kite is two feet, with black bars. 

And nought 1o shine it mid the stars. 

It feeds on offal, moles, frogs, mice ; 

It builds its nest in trees, rocks, vise. 

In serls as plumber, bones and rags; 

Its homely feathers are coal bags. 

To Hawk and Falcon the Kite is kin; 

They sail, wheel, glide, without a din. 

'Tis two feet long from bill lo tail ; 

It loves its neighbor in its trail. 

It was the scourge of the poultry yard ; 

Years it was, of the honest bard. 

Kite is Hawk of a noiseless flight; 

It preys on ground without, "good-nightl" 

It oft sails in circles, amain ; 

Is stationary minus pain. 

Some mortals like the Kite outsail; 

The dupes of victims non- avail. 

The Kite is sin that all despise; 

The Kite is welcome without eyes. 

Cannibals are Kites out of air; 

Blood drunk Cannibals, despair. 

Falcons and Kites are on the ground ; 

These out of jail Jail-Birds are found. 

If moral pens of themes pursue ; 

Some mortals like the Kite outsail; 

Avoid the Kites and their Jail due. 

No such world as a sinner Kite ; 

Qood-night! my pen, good-night! good-nigbtl 



THE HAPPIEST STAQE OF BIKD LIPB. 

Mr. Chairman Eagle, may we as your Committee 
have the floor to report the "Happiest Stags of Bird 
Life " 
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-TOn HATE THE FLOOR." 

When do mingled zeal, hope and strength of bird. 
As a joy when is his pleasure most heard! 
Tis a veteran bird holds ancient joy ; 
"Tib a loog-Bonged yet in sweet equipois. 
There's a halleltijah, his, in that day; 
There are breeses elsewhere, that ever play. 
What is the elysian of being crowned, 
Is a bird a hierarch ever found t 
Do birds know death in some sweet by and byt 
Suppose a bird sing till it pever die. 
Bir4^ break a shell and are ready for song; 
Its prelude to eating and 'tis not long. 
This feast calls music of a different thrill, 
All other rythmics sing experienced skill. 
First worm, then crysalis, then butterfly; 
A bird, then feather, then a song can fly. 
A vast multitude, to hail songsters new, ■ 
There's no bivouac to-morrow for you. 
It may storm on birds, but yonder 's a tree; 
You can wash in raindrops, wash over sea. 
Storm centers with wings, shall a bird outflyl 
Coronated birds is a train gone by. 
Birds are the victors of a songful din ; 
Immortals loan oxygen to cheer kin ; 
Blazed trees to bird urges him whirling on; 
Clearings are suburbs of a city won. 
Time measures out its second finished fill ; 
Angels clear horology from their till. 
Uay birds secure a high twelve of some noon I 
When highest life has secured this bright boon. 
Mortals have commissions and some to save ; 
Who ever heard feathered song for deep gravel 
The modal of man, who wore crown of thorns, 
Was the mid of songs, amid empty cairns. 
Perdu is birdless, heaven has what it needs, 
Place is not the test, but are deeds, deeds ! 
In the milliners is a deaf dummy ; 
Egypt has many stupefied mummy. 
No hero on duty fills either place, 
'Tis field for action, not eternal base. 
Bird is a premiom far above par, ,^ . 
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There was no word for the radient star. 
Constellations build up a universe, 
And these to systems, like to birds, rehearse. 
. What is a forevert I cannot tell, 
Its harmony suggesls, a bird might dwell. 
That happier state is for bird yet beyond. 
What bird can say, "it is now come and gonet" 
We birds are orthodox in our bird faith. 
Hen heterodox to what their word saitb. 

"Mr. Chairman, Eagle: We also a committeo, 
of your appointment, on which is the better form of 
rhyme as we birds huve, or for us on what mortals 
count Blank verse, would report." 



"WE SHALL BE PLEASED TO HEAR TKOH THE 
COMMITTEE." 

It will be noted that no Bird of Creation ; 
Takes to Blank-verse in hynmody diapason. 
Our ears being tickled with our baton beauty; 
Blank-verse is dead language to our Birds on duty. 
Mankind assert it is profound, spires souls itching; 
To Birds, unencombered souls 'tis not bewitching. 
But do you sampling ears, blank verse of man 

Jejune 1 
And shall we quote, "Chaos to Cosmos," blank verse 

tunet 

''Chaos to Cosmos." 

Elohiml 
The Prinal Root of titles Chaldeic, 
Hebraic, Arabic and Coetcraal; 
As a Trinity, all Omnipotent, 
Omnipresent ! All else is finite, sprung 
To being, from boundless Chaos to C 
Bright astrelisms had hidden patiently; 
Nonentity in tombs of darkness waits; 
No constellation blinks the universe. 
Archangel, cherubim and seraphim, 
Foreplan Jehovah's profound antepast; 
While multi-myriads yet await new life. 
Like hail-stones, stars and planets sprang in form, 
Obedient to Nature 's laws, divine. ^ , , 
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Ab child feeds fondled chick on dainty crura, 
Indulgent Fatherhood thus opes His palm; 
And. being swarms the Ocean, wings the air. 
Perambulates the soil and creeps the dust. 
All living earth seeks carnal, tangent king, 
Dominion subject to the King of kings. 
Elohim's days were foreordained to deeds; 
Hence His decree — "Let us make mau, like Us, 
In breath a feeble partner, else, worn-like." 
Immortal he and kindred to archaogels. 
Like to his God, volative, or fiend, he may; 
In virtue surpassiiig archangel heights; 
If be, stalwart, select, demoniac. 
Adam's reception day was paragon, 
Beast, bird, tish, reptile, bowed fore flesh- king grand. 
Woe that bright seraphs from high bliss could 

plunge ] 
Alas profoundest hell is bottomless! 
Boundles eternity reception holds. 
Bat diatribes of fiends and mortals fade. 
Trinity's virtue, love, impoveriabed God; 
Father, Son, Spirit, equally partake. 
And heap him rich again for other worlds; 
Uplift completes his Calvary, guidance, grace. 
This surface, mundane sphere, is thronged with 

saints ; 
Id heathen lands are sinners, idolatrous. 
Broad smiles paint conscience black and doom with 

death. 
On dates that render ultimate, eternal. 
But translations to the skies lead home-bound, 
Where souls, redeemed, will shout forevermore. 



THE 8CABE CROW. 
"THE SOABE OBOW NOW HAS THE FLOOR." 

The symbol set up to frighten the crow; 
Which does represent to alarm vain show; 
The black gull, ils similitude, you know. 
Some men, like erow, would boast and burst and 
wait, , 



so BIRD, OR FEATHER CONVENTION. 

As Pope Bays: "Darkly wise and rudely great;" 

Who are to self, at the celestial gate. 

They seem profocnd by standiDg still on vinga. 

Amaze to self, eyes, no profonnder things; 

The garden, double gate, has scare-crow rings. 

"Tis used instead of logic turns, aside. 

You've seen the finished touch of scare-crow bride; 

Folititions raise platforms, one inch wide! 

A miss, with Latin, French and German-tongue, 

Will some days blossom with loquacious lung; 

Perhaps will on a scare-orow pile be hung! 

Weak politicians, scare-crow platforms raise. 

That they may end some poliiicians days ; 

For their tomb, set dead-tree, scare-crows, ablaze, 

ToD've seen a villain smile to villify a friend. 

His heel, and not his head, should measure trend ; 

Reform such creature in the mud to wend ! 

Such scare-crow tips along Chicago Street, 

Starving ones, choose gaze on him, than eat; 

Noble men, see ignoble human meat. 

Scare-Crows, for birds should cling to forestries 

Scare-Crows are like kin to forbidding trees; 

Scare-Crow, and not scare pen, may tease. 



TOY-BIBDS. 

We Birds from Toy Shops have our lovers; 
We are no expense for meats or clovers. 
We are fashioned of thin woods or papers; 
We are void of antics or of capers. 
True we may flirt our neat wings by wires ; 
Or by machines which are run under fires. 
We never were hampered by Bird egglets; 
Bnt made and hung up for sale on pegleta. 
Boys never pass our quaint menagerie; 
All their stocks release as from cagerie. 
It is convenient to have no senses ; 
Assessors ask no pounds, shillings, pences. 
We weep no tears bubbling affections ; 
To act like Hawkes, we get no corrections. 
For genus, species, families and races; 
Billions would not even hunt the traces. 
We're ice-cream popular with picnieers, , , , 
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Were the last respect of boys are Uckers. 
We, no spirit, mental, mortU being; 
Imagine ns boya, with ears, tongue seeing. 
Imagine us hop from every rubber; 
Imagine the grin of every lubber. 
How we neglect the lasses &s patrons! 
But our Very best mates are the matrons ' 
They love to sing the chorus of feather. 
And we defy bangs in rainy weather. 
In all the Birds having the breath of life, 
We Toy-Birds must claim the simplified strife. 
Hat trimmers hurt not, palling tail feathttbi; 
TTmbrelULB smash not, in rainy weathers. 



THE AXBONAUT BIRD. 

"THS ASRONAUT BIBD NOW HA8 tHE 
FLOOE.'* 

We know by permission in some itcts .of a bird. 
For such bombastic flight we may in brief be heard. 
We sre humble sisters, not equals of the wing, 
So in fearful danger, not like the Bird we sing. 
Of birds by simple fiight, no millionth fall and die ; 
Of Aeronauts, one hundredth falls from fatal sky. 
Our intellections ought to void our crazy act ; 
It is defying laws of God-Almighty back. 
No madman yet attempts to live beneath the wave ; 
It ifl profound, short-cnt, designed for the deep 

grave. 
The Aeronaut can never circumnavigate ; 
Fatal contingencies would not revetuf his fate. 
Chicago, with three-miles in wild duress, 
Would never one usurp the trails of Birds in dress. 
If we discover route of angel wings to heaven, 
Angels would not prove, nor could we wings rep- 
levin. 
If orthodoxy be the guide of the beyond, 
The wisgled^ sjiall to fatal destiny rebound, 
ts not ambitiota the sole source of Aeronaut I 
Writing nam«6 npon sun-reflected cloudy spotl 
May aeronauts, sU tiaUt some future goipel iajt \~,nn|c 
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When their car is gospel just on its way; 
When a million human ears on the ground are given ; 
The Aeronaut commission is direct from heaven. 
At this message all the Birds flapped wings in eclat, 
The Aeronaut was welcomed with a thrilling awe! 

May we hear further from the Eagle, as Presid* 
ing Officer ; adjournment will soon be called, called 
several voices in concert, and we further move that 
the Eagle be tbnnked for the able, kind, and impar- 
tial manner in which he has presided. This motion 
was carried unanimously, and the Eagle took the 
floor. 

Beloved, fellow Birds, we love you; 
We hold alike, great and small. 
Pardon our tribe in wild estate; 
Their guard for bird life was not great. 
Pardon their appetite for blood ; 
Civilization cleanecs mud! 
Our race upon the mounts is vile ; 
The battle is a power trial. 
Rude strength calls not for innocence; 
■ But rather battle axe defense. , , 
Abe) was killed by brother Cain ; 
The blood of Abel cried in vain. 
. Wben potent life, slays cruel brave; 
Then Eagle is a .iust slain knave. 
If they make na Judge of the Court; 
Most of our tribe would find desert! 
We'd break the eggs of all the rest; 
And make them food, for all the blest ! 
Domesticating who remained; 
In human parks, a home had gained. 
India boasts has Braman Hindo. 
And slays all earth of Greek or Jew. 
Their God was vile at Marathon, 
Same mercy, all this race, were gone. 
Bat many Eagles, bless their souls ! 
Arc lovely bred on lovely rolls. 
We would delight, a thousand years. 
If eyps tjiev had, less flowing tears. 
To eyj^ry Bird that meets us here. 
We b;fi|ig a pocial„,cDzy cheer. , 
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We love your feathers, one and all. 
We love your angel singing call. 
In each we have unwavering f ailh ; 
What any, is what each one, aaith. 
Good-bye ! good-bye ! not forever ! 
May we meet, although we sever! 
Shall we adjourn! what is your kinT 
"Amen! but not our last, amen!" 

Verses with nearly same thought by the Author, 
Gomposea, in order languages : Hebrew, Engli^ Qer- 
man, Qreek, Latin. Translated: 

1. "Let me taste thee, loving Cup." 

2. "Yes, yes, I sweetly take thee np;" 

3. "She is just now as old as he. " 

4. "Up, then, that we may conquer," 

5. "To the lughest good we tending be." 

^CiMC*, ^i^J-tc-^ ^i-^C- 7«££, *Y^f 

0um/n%fu^v>n. iW2.4.Mn.^»«-^ ^ffititcdl/nwnjtj^ 
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